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ON THE QUI VIVE 
LORD HARTINGTON AND THE DUCHESS OF DEVONSHIRE IN THE BUTTS AT BOLTON ABBEY 


Like his father, the Duke of Devonshire, Lord Hartington is proving himself a very capable game shot, and in spite of his 

comparatively tender years he can hold his own on most occasions, even when the party numbers such well-known shots as the 

Duke of Devonshire is wont to bring together on the famous Bolton Abbey moors. ‘The Duchess of Devonshire married the present 

duke in 1892. Before her marriage she was JLady Evelyn Fitzmaurice and is a daughter of Lord Lansdowne. She has two sons 
and five daughters, all of them greatly attached to the open-air life so beloved by the duke and duchess 
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Lallie Charles 


LADY MARY PLUNKETT 


The débutante daughter of Lord and Lady 

Fingall. Her ancestors, the Plunketts of 

Killea, have been barons of Killea for over 
500 years 


The Court. 
HE King and Queen are expected 

to go into residence at Balmoral 

this week and will fulfil. no more 

public engagements of any kind 

until their departure for India in Novem- 
ber. Plans for the Indian visit are being 
considerably curtailed and 
modified, but latest intelligence 
announces improved conditions 
in Delhi, and there is now little 
doubt but that the royal visit 
will be carried out as planned. 


Ss tt tt 
At Balmoral. 
nlike King Edward, his 

father, but very like Queen 
Victoria, his grandmother, 
King George is very fond of 
Balmoral and finds the strong, 
bleak air which never suited 
either King Edward or Queen 
Alexandra neither too bleak 
nor too strong, while both he 
and Queen Mary cherish the 
opportunity September brings 
of enjoying for a spell almost 
complete respite from that 
round of pomps and ceremonies 
which is the price royalty pays 
for being royalty. For the 
royal children, too, the Dee- 
side air is considered the best 
of tonics, and a portion of the 
royal nursery has been settled 
there throughout the month. 

& ie oS 
The Queen Dowager. 
Cueen Alexandra is not going 

to Scotland alter all, but 
is taking her autumn trip to 
Scandinavia earlier than usual. 
The royal yacht stood at ready 
{or several days on end await- 
ing her Majesty’s orders, for no 
one in the Queen Dowager’s 
household is allowed to fix 
plans for more than a day or so 


in advance. Since she cast the heaviest 
of her weeds Queen Alexandra, as recent 
photographs in the papers have proved, 
has been entertaining largely at Sand- 
tingham, where one or more members 
of the Greek Royal Family have been 
staying off and on ever since the death 
of the late King. 
cd 
A New Secretary. 

member of the Sandringham and 

Marlborough households who will 
be much missed is Mr. Sidney Greville, 
who is resigning in favour of another 
well-known courtier, Colonel Streatfeild, 
lis position as private secretary to Queen 
Alexandra. For many years Lord War- 
wick’s brother has looked after her 
Majesty’s correspondence and kept her 
accounts, and he has always been popular 
at Court and in society. His successor 
comes of a well-known Kentish family 
and is married to a sister of Lord Lichtield. 


Tired Leaders. 
t last the great political leaders are 
off duty and a famous session that 


lasted over half-a-year has come to an 
end. The Prime Minister, who looked 


fearfully white and wan when he left 
town last week, and had scarcely anything 
left of his once powerful voice, is recruiting 
near North Berwick at his brother-in-law’s 
Mr. Lloyd George, 


house, Archerfield ; 


THE HERO AND HEROINE OF A RUNAWAY MATCH 


Miss Julia French, the young American millionairess and a close 
relative of the Vanderbilt family, whose recent elopement with 
Jack Geraghty, the 

commented on on both sides of the Atlantic 


Newport chauffeur, has 
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MISS FAY PAYNE-GALLWEY 


The daughter of Mr. and Mrs, Arthur 

Payne-Gallwey, whose engagement to Mr. 

Gordon Megaw, late 15th Hussars, is just 
announced 


diplomat in chief to the Liberal Govern- 
ment, is in comparative retirement at 
Cobham, Surrey; Mr, Balfour went to the 
bad weeks ago; and Mr, Churchill, on 
whom the session’s strain seems to have 
told very severely, is shortly off on a 
yachting tour. As for the ordinary rank 
and file I hear of rare high 
jinks to be accomplished before 
the beacon light that bears 
witness to their labours again 
shines out over Westminster, 
for that extra £400 per annum 
is a snug addition to even the 
fattest of unearned incomes. 
co & & 
Sir Colin Keppel, 
he appointment of Rear- 
Admiral Sir Colin Keppel 
to command the Medina, in 
which the King and Queen 
are to journey to India in 
November, was a natural con- 
sequence of the high esteem in 
which he has always been held 
by royalty. King Edward was 
wont to allude to him as “ my 
commodore ” and had the most 
implicit laith in his seaman- 
ship. For several years he was 
commodore of the royal yachts, 
and on one occasion his late 
Majesty was remonstrated with 
by his suite for continuing a 
voyage up the Channel on the 
Victoria and Albert in the teeth 
of a tremendous gale on a pitch- 
dark night. “ Pooh!” replied 
King Edward, ‘‘ Keppel is on 
the bridge, and I’d back him 
to take a ship through the eye 
of a needle if he wanted to.” 
Sir Colin Keppel has had almost 
every royal personage in Europe 
under his care at some time or 
other, and it is his proud boast 
that during the whole time he 
has had command of the royal 
vachts no accident of any de- 
scription has ever happened. 


much 


No. 531, AUGUST 30, IgIr] 


Im, 

The Dublin Week— 
reland by reason of the rail- 
way strikes forbore to prac- 
tise last week that unamiable 
virtue, punctuality, which—vide 
“The Talk of the Town’—is 
so plebeian in everyone but a 
king. Its great horse - show 
week began quite patricianly 
behind time, but when once it 
did get a start on it was as 
great as ever and, if possible, 
more than ever charming, while 
in the way of entertaining and 
all sorts of hospitalities every- 
one, even the  Viceroyalties, 
played up gamely. : 

ES 7 te i 
And its Functions, 

estivities of the week, in 
addition to the show 
proper and the ever-popular 
polo in Phoenix Park, included 
amongst other things racing at 
Leopardstown, a dance and a 
garden party. given by Mrs. 
Birrell, a flower show in the 
lovely gardens of Lord Iveagh’s 
house on St. Stephen’s Green, 
and an Irish industries exhibi- 
tion. The American ambassa- 
dor and his lady and Lord 
and Lady Portarlington were 
amongst the few  viceregal 
guests; Lords Kenmare and 
Dartmouth were at the Chief 
Secretary’s lodge; and two in- 
veterate polo-players much in 
request by the week’s hostesses 
were the Duke of Westminster 
and Lord Rocksavage, who 
came over from England with 


the Duke of Manchester and have now 


gone north for deer-stalking. 
tt cd & 
An Epidemic. 
“T’he horse show 
one once de- 
clared, not an 
event. Dublin 
breaks out sud- 
denly in a sort of 
rush-rash of din- 
ners, dances, 
luncheons, hats, 
riding breeches, 
Paquin gowns, 
and astoundingly 
well - built coats 
and skirts; and a 
mixed but ex- 
tremely interesting 
society concen- 
trates every day 
for hours in the 
jumping enclosure, 
where the most 
exquisite — speci- 
mens. of horse- 
flesh in existence 
are to be seen. 
There is nothing 
like the Dublin 
Horse Show in the 
world ; the Olym- 
pian variety of the 


same thing is 
almost stuffy in 
comparison. 


The Professional 

Sympathiser. 

je as we have 
the  profes- 


sional agitator, 


is an epidemic, some- 


LORD AND LADY BRASSEY 


Who were among the visitors at the wedding of Lord Monk 
Bretton and Miss Ruth Brand which took place at Firle, Sussex, 
the other day 


of whom we have been hearing too 
much of late, we are apparently to have 
the professional sympathiser. Our won- 


derful American cousins have added this 
“professions” for 


to the many new 


HAVE YOU EVER EXPERIENCED THIS SORT OF THING? 


The above snapshot depicts Mr. C. G. Beale, who was one of the members of the special 
commission appointed to settle the great railway dispute, braving the fire of a small army 
of press photographers as he was on his way to the first meeting of the commission 


233 . 


as a first-rate shot. 
mond is entertaining a big family party 
at Gordon Castle, and fishing of the most 
scientific kind is the order of the day. 
The Duke of Roxburghe and Lord and 


PE ALICE 


Out. 


women. They now have the 
woman who makes it her busi- 
ness, her professional calling, to 
sympathise, cheer, and console. 
The demands of her clients are 
varied. Applications are made 
to her by people in all manner 
of troubles—family troubles, 
servant worries, nervous ills— 
for whom she has to devise 
panaceas, and presumably trade 
should be brisk. But might 
there not be an uncomfortable 
possibility that a remuneration 
for her services in hard cash 
would be apt to tarnish the 
gilding of consolation to some 
people? Cheerfulness as a cult 
is not unheard of, but the pro- 
fessional cheerer is quite a 
novelty. Although the idea so 
far as 1t goes is excellent it is 
doubtful whether the financial 
side would not cause the honeyed 
sympathy to cloy at last. 
2 & = 
Expert Anglers in Society. 
It has been said by a some- 
what ill-tempered modern 
cynic that ‘“‘society dabbles in 
everything and*is expert at 
nothing.” But like all cynicism 
this is only partially true, and 
in point of fact society boasts 
many really distinguished ex- 
perts in various fields. At 
present it is proving its prowess 
in the difficult art of angling. 
The King’s sons have been 
landing some fine -salmon on 
Deeside, and the King is known 
to be an expert angler as well 
The Duke of Rich- 


Lady Edward 
Churchill are 
amongst the well- 
known people who 
go to Norway 
every summer for 
salmon-fishing. 


% 


Some Others. 
he Duke and 
Duchess of 
Bedford are both 
expert with the 
rod and spend two 
or three months 


every year in 
Scotland indulg- 
ing in their 


favourite pastime. 
Mr. Robin and 
Lady Juliet Duff 
are keen anglers, 
having been fish- 
ing in Many parts 
of the world. 
Some time ago 
they went to 
Mexico for tarpon- 
fishing, which is 
said to be most 
exciting sport. 
Queen Alexandra 
anid) a ll hiex; 
daughters are very 
fond of fishing 
and are all pretty 
expert at it. 
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London, August Thirtieth, 1911. 


EDITORIAL “AND GENERAL ° OF RICES: 


Great New Street, London, E.C. 
Telegraphic Address: *‘ Tatler,’’ London. 


THE TATLER’S HOTEL LIST. 


ABERDEEN.—Palace Hotel. Adjoins Station. Patronised by Royalty. 
AVIEMORE.—Station Hotel, Strathspey. W. H. Legge, Manager. 
BIRMINGHAM—The Imperial Hotel. First class. Over 100 rooms. Garage. 
BOSCOMBE.—Salisbury Hotel. Near links, pier, &c. Very moderate terms. 
BOURNEMOUTH.—Royal Bath Hotel, East Cliff. Hotel de Luxe of the South. 

Hotel Mont Dore. Golf Links within two minutes’ walk. 

Bourne Hall Hotel. Near West Station and Golf Links. 

Hotel Metropole. Manager, W. E. Odlum. 

Weston Hall Hotel. 100 rooms. 3 acres private grounds on sea front. 
BRAEMAR.—Fife Arms Hotel. Centre of Scottish Highlands. 

BRIGHTON.—Castle Hotel. (Close to sea.) Refurnished. New Proprietor. 
Queen's Hotel. Best position. En pension from 3 guineas per week. 
Royal Albion. Brighton’s Newest Hotel. Tel., 903 P.O., 1791 National. 
Royal York Hotel. Proprietor, H. J. Preston. 
CARDIFF.—Park Hotel. Best in Wales. Garage. Arthur Guest, Manager. 
Royal Hotel. First-class. All modern improvements. Close to G.W. Station. 
COWES.—The Fountain Hotel. Adjoining Pier and Station. 
Gloster Hotel. First-class. Facing sea. 
CROMER.—Grand Hotel. First-class, best position, facing sea and church parade. Garage. 
Red Lion. First-class Family Commercial Hotel. Reilly Mead. 
The Overstrand Hotel. (2 miles.) In heart of Poppyland. Garage. 
CRUDEN BAY, N.B.—Ideal Seaside Golfing Resort. 18 holes. 
DEAL.—Royal Hotel. First class Family. Proprietress, Mrs. F. Meinhardt 
South-Eastern. Largest leading Hotel facing Sea, nearest Golf Links. 
EASTBOURNE.—The Chatsworth Private Hotel. First-class. Facing sea. 
Royal Marine Hotel. Boarding Establishment. Facing sea. 
Sea View. Grand Parade. Facing sea. 
HINDHEAD (Surrey).—Hotel Moorlands. On Portsmouth road. 820 ft. above sea. 
HYTHE.—Hotel Imperial. Own golf links. Regtl. band Sunday in grounds. 
ILFRACOMBE.—Runnycleave Hotel. High-class cooking. Baths. Garage. 
INVERNESS.—Station Hotel. H.H. Ward, manager. 
LEAMINGTON SPA.—Regent Hotel. Premier Hotel of Midlands. Ideal Summer Resort: 
Beautiful and historic country. Recently the Headquarters of the Prince Henry Motor 
Tour. Telephone, 741 Leamington. Telegrams ‘‘Regent." 
LEEDS.—Hotel de Ville. 60 bedrooms. Restaurant. Popular prices throughout. 
LOWESTOFT.—Royal Hotel. Facing Pier and Yacht Basin. 3 min. from railway station. 
LYMINGTON.—The Londesborough. Central for New Forest and Isle of Wight. 
MARGATE.—Queen's and High Cliffe. Leading family hotel. 130 sunny rooms. 

Cliftonville Hydro. Turkish Baths. Garage. Week-end tickets. 

White Hart Hotel. Moderate charges. Excellent cuisine. R. Jessop. 
OXFORD.—Mitre Hotel. First-class. Family. Billiards. Garage. - 

King's Arms Hotel. Family and residential. Tel. 369. 

Clarendon Hotel. First-class family. Central. Moderate tariff. Garage. 
PAIGNTON.—Gerston Hotel. Close to station and sea. Garage. 
PENZANCE.—Queen's Hotel. The largest and principal family hotel. 
PERTH.—Station Hotel. Covered way. Arthur Foster, manager. 
PETERBOROUGH.—Granp Hore..—First class, near Cathedral. F. D. Ballard, proprietor, 
RAMSGATE.—The Hotel St. Cloud. Facing sea. Elevator. R. Stacey, proprietor. 
SANDOWN, I.W.—Royal Pier Hotel. Lounge. Billiards. Moderate tariff. 
SEA VIEW, I.W.—Sea View Hotel. Splendid position for Naval Reviews. Moderate terms. 
SHERINGHAM.—Grand Hotel. On cliffs facing sea. Adjoining golf links. Garage. 
SOUTHAMPTON.—The Dolphin. Motor garage, inspection pit, and petrol stores. 

South Western Hotel. Garage, two pits. Manager, F. Kuntze. 
STONEHAVEN.—Royal Hotel. Facing sea. Links. Proprietor, W. B. Cormack. 
TAUNTON.—Castle Hotel. The County House. Garage and every convenience. 

London Hotel. First-class. Headquarters Royal Automobile Club. 
TEIGNMOUTH.—London Hotel. The Commercial House. Proprietor, G. A. Bilton. 

Royal Hotel. Sea front. Unrivalled view. 
TORQUAY.—Belgrave Hotel. First-class family. In own grounds of 4 acres. 

Imperial Hotel. First-class. 

Queen's Hotel. Central position on sea front. 

Grand Hotel. Nearest station, facing sea, best position. 

Victoria and Albert Hotel. First-class. Due south. Garden. 
TRURO.—Red Lion Hotel. First-class family. 300 years old. Garage. Telephone 0199. 
VENTNOR.—Bonchurch Hotel. First-class family. In own grounds of 2 acres. 
WESTGATE-ON-SEA.—St. Mildreds. Best hotel. Special week-end terms for golfers. 

Westcliff Hotel. Premier position. Facing sea. Garage. 
WESTON-SUPER-MARE.—Week-end Grand Atlantic Hotel. Garage. 
Royal Hotel for comfort. Re-furnished. Electric light. Garage. 
Do. For sunshine & Atlantic breezes. Guide. Stamps 2d. Phillput, Stationer. 
WINCHESTER.—Royal Hotel. Leading family hotel. Large garden and garage. 
WOODHALL SPA.—Eagle Lodge Hotel. Fully licensed. Open throughout year. 
YARMOUTH, I.W.—Pier Hotel and Castle. First-class. Garden facing sea. 


HE RATE OF POSTAGE FOR THIS WEEK’S TATLER is as follows: 

anywhere in the United Kingdom 4d. per copy: to Canada 1d. per copy. Elsewhere 

abroad the rate would be 43d. FOR EVERY TWO OUNCES. Care should therefore be taken to 
correctly WEIGH AND STAMP all copies before forwarding. 
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Manager, Mr. GEoRGE EDWARDES. 
EVERY EVENING at 8. 
Mr. GEORGE EDWARDES' NEW MUSICAL PRODUCTION, ‘‘ PEGGY.” 
By GrEorGE GrossMITH, JUN. Music by Lestie Stuart. 
Box Office open daily 10 to 10. 


GAIETY THEATRE. 


MARIE DAINTON & Co. in a Musical Playlet. 
Nella Webb, the American Comedienne. 
“SYLVIA” BALLET, FRED FARREN, Phyllis Bedells. &c. 
EVERY EVENING AT 8 (Doors 7.45). Manager, ARTHUR ALDIN. 


EMPIRE. 


QUEEN’S HALL, 
PROMENADE 

NIGHTLY at 8, till October 21. 

THE QUEEN’S HALL ORCHESTRA. 


Conductor, Str Henry J. Woop. 


1s., 2s., 3s., 5s. at Hall. Usual Agents. Ropert NEwMAn, 320, Regent Street, Manager for 
Queen's Hall Orchestra, Ltd. 


GLASGOW’S GREAT EXHIBITION 


THE FIVE MILLION stage comes next. 


SCHEME OF ILLUMINATIONS on a scale never before attempted 
in this country or abroad. 


All the very best British, Foreign, and Colonial Bands and Orchestras. 


ONE SHILLING. 


CONCERTS. 


Admission - 


Sie SpRe Rhee 
DOG COMPETIRON “RULES. 


AWARDS EVERY FORTNIGHT. 


—- — —_—_—_——_ 


(1) The photograph sent in must be the work and copyright of the sender ; 
the photograph need not have been developed and printed by the 
sender as long as it was posed and taken by him. 


(2) The photograph must bear the name and address of the sender clearly 
written upon the back. 


(3) The photograph cannot be returned unless a stamped and directed 
envelope is enclosed at the time of sending. 


(4) Subject as well as technique will be taken into consideration in 
adjudicating the prizes, the decision of the Editor being final. 


(5) Only one photograph of one dog to be submitted each fortnight. No 
groups of dogs are eligible. 


(6) All photographs will be adjudicated upon, and three prize-winning 
photographs will be reproduced every fortnight, unless unavoidably 
held over. 

(7) The dog must not have won any prize.at a show, as the object of 


these prizes isto give momentary fame to dogs that have hitherto 
shunned publicity. 


The “ Dog Prize Coupon” must be cut from ‘THE SPHERE, 
and pasted on the back of the photograph. 


The American Office of 


THE TATE ER 


is Transit Buildings, No. 7, East 42nd Street, 
NEW YORK CITY, U.S.A‘, 


where all information may be obtained as to Sales 
and Advertisements. 


YOUR SUBSCRIPTION TO “THE TATLER.” 


; ELSEWHERE 
Twelve months (including double 41 HOME. EES ABROAD. 
but not extra numbers) -~— - £1 8s. 2d. £1 10s. 6d. ($7°45) £1 19s. Od. 
Siximonths 2f= 99-55 == ah l4s. 1d. 15s. 3d. ($3°75) 19s. 6d. 
Three months ai tery eat te 7s. 1d. 7s. 7d. ($1°85) 9s. 9d. 


Newspapers for foreign parts may be posted at any time, irrespective of the departure of 
the mails. 


THE TATLER is entered as Second-class Matter at the New York, N.Y., Post Office. 


Subscriptions must be paid in advance, direct to the Publishing Office, Great New Street, 
in English money, by cheques crossed ‘The London & Westminster Bank’: or by Post 
Office Orders payable at the Fleet Street Post Office to the Proprietors of ‘‘ THE TATLer,” 
Great New Street, London, E.C. 


When posting THE TATLER to friends in Canada 
our Subscribers are advised to write the words 
“PER CANADIAN PACKET” above the address in order 
to ensure the reduced rate of postage, viz., One Penny. 


THE TATLER can be obtained in Paris at 
GALIGNANI’S LIBRARY, 224, Rue de Rivoli; 
W. +H. SMITH & SON, 248, Rue de Rivoli; 
and at all important News Stands and Railway Bookstalls on the Continent, 
In Germany and Austria THE TATLER can be obtained at the various 
Depots in each town of the Saarbach News Agency. 
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SOCIETY AT STOCKTON RACES 


Snapshots of Lady Londonderry’s Party from Wynyard. 


LADY MAR AND KELLIE LADY LONDONDERRY AND LORD LURGAN 
And Mr. Boyd Rockford snapped in the paddock Strolling in the enclosure 


LADY ILCHESTER PICKING A WINNER LORD AND LADY GEORGE DUNDAS 


And Lady Mar and Kellie at the races Major Bradford Atkinson And two friends in the paddock 


Lord and Lady Londonderry had a big party at Wynyard Park for the Stockton Races, which was much en évidence at this postponed meeting last 

week, The meeting was a splendid success, and as four of the seven races on the first day fell to first or second favourites everyone was in a good 

humour. The wins of Lord Londonderry, whose Pitmaston accounted for the Wynyard Plate, and Sir R. Waldie Griffith, who won the Stockton 
Handicap with Thalia, were immensely popular 
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The York Meeting. 


n the Knavesmire is the sporting figure 
par excellence of this present St. Part- 
ridge week, as well as the only really im- 
portant sporting event between Goodwood 
and Doncaster in a fortnight’s time. 
There should be some very good sport, 
especially of 
course for the 
much-coveted 
Gimcrack Stakes, 
which Mr. Leopold 
de Rothschild won 
last year with 
Pietri, and as for 
parties assembled 
in the meeting’s 
honour their name 
is legion and can- 
not be detailed, 
for it includes 
practically every 
single house of 
any note within 
half - a - hundred 
miles of the 
cathedral city. 


A Millionaire’s 
Engagement. 


“[ alking of rac- 

ing reminds 
me what a very 
good day it was 
for ‘‘ distressful”’ 
Ireland when that 
most charming of 
its daughters, Miss 
Mary Westenra, 


MR. 


decided to link On their way to the House, 

hands and in- occasion the recent strike—and incidentally 
comes with the ex- Mr. Keir Hardie—occupied the attention of 
tremely wealthy those present 


Sir Abe Bailey. 

The African cricketing and racing mil- 
lioniare intends, so I am told, to set 
up racing stables in his future wife’s 
native land, and it is, of course, a 
round dozen or so of millionaire racing 
establishments that is just what Ireland 
wants. Sir Abe Bailey is a widower 
and the father of two children. He 
is very popular over here in sporting 


and financial circles although, of 
course, it is in South Africa that he 
is better known generally. 

cf a 
His Bride. 


he future Lady 
Bailey is a 
charming popular 
girl with a rather 
larger share of 
brains than is ex- 
pected from the 
productof afamily 
sporting on both 
sides from its very 
earliest begin- 
nings. She is one 
of the few lady 
masters of hounds, 
and will herself 
have plenty of the 
“absolutely need- 
ful,” for she is a 
granddaughter 


LLOYD GEORGE AND 
MR. WINSTON CHURCHILL 


Owv AMC 


The Autumn Theatres. 

London, now that even the parliamen- 
tarians have fled for “the large 

freedom of the open moor” and “the 

sterilised Lords” are busy popping “ the 

red bird that calls across the brae,” is 

more than ever a howling wilderness, 


on which 
Aix-les-Bains. 
waiting 


Mayfair given over to cats and caretakers, 
and even that Mecca of passers through, 
the Ritz, deserted for the nonce. But 
already there are signs of the awakening, 
which signs may be found chiefly in 
theatreland, where the alluring Sumurun is 
again enchanting the town, and there are 
this week no fewer than three first nights— 
at the Duke of York’s, at the Apollo, and 
at the New—where, on Saturday, that 
strange anomaly, a really young Juliet, is 
to present herself for our edification. 


LORD KINTORE AND 
MR. LETHBRIDGE 


The famous shot, sunning themselves at 
Lord Kintore was a lord in 
to Queen Victoria and the late 
King Edward for many years 
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Premieres. 


“[ here are two premieres next week— 

Macbeth at His Majesty’s and a 
comedy, with Mr. Charles Hawtrey in it, 
that should, the authors being of Merry 
Widow fame, be more than usually in 
that clever gentleman’s somewhat saucy 
vein; and Don- 
caster week will 
be wildly busy 
with Sir George 
Alexander and the 
inimitable Gerald 
producing .new 
plays; a new 
Drury Lane 
drama; a new 
musical comedy, 
scene Japan, at 
the Shattesbury ; 
a Sinnett produc- 
tion at the Court ; 
and perhaps The 
Spring Maid at 
the Whitney. 


e 2 
. Plums. 
here are 
several other 
interesting thea- 


trical items on the 
tapis. That Sir 
John Hare is com- 
ing back is one, 
and I hear of a 
treat in store with 
Miss Marie Tem- 
pest and Mr. 
Arnold Bennett in 
collaboration on 
The Honeymoon. 
The Divine Sarah 
is expected at the 
Carltiom: next 
week, there is to 
be a French sea- 
son at the Globe, and last, but not in 
the very least, a musical comedy from the 
pen of—of all the people in this world— 
Mr. Granville Barker—no other. 
a ® & 
The Mystery of Mona Lisa. 
here was, of course, quite terrific ex- 
citement in all art circles last week 
when it became known that one of 
the greatest portraits in the world— 
Leonardo da Vinci’s ‘La Gioconda,” 
commonly known as Mona Lisa—had 
disappeared {from 
the Louvre. I 
suppose there are 
few educated per- 
sons living who 
have neither seen 
nor heard of the 
wonderful portrait 
of the smiling 
sphinx who _ has 
bewitched genera- 
tions, andof whom 
Pater wrote, “ Hers 
are the eyes that 
have looked on all 
the world, and the 
eyélids are a little 
weary.” Her loss 
—if she is lost—is 
one for the world 
to grieve over, and 


through her there shouid be 
mother, Lady MRS. BACK-ALLEY’S HOUSE PARTY FOR THE “’OPPIN’” SEASON some particularly 
Rossmore, of that IN RURAL KENT pungent punish- 
Mr. Naylor who ‘Phe élite of the London slums are now rusticating much in the manner shown above inthe Ment devised 
left an immense  hopfields in and around Kent. When work is done lively little gatherings are held, of which for the careless 
fortune. the above is a typical example, and at which times tea and scandal are the order of the day custodians. 
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AT THE DUBLIN SHOW 


Horses and Hospitality Reign Supreme. 


LADY GARVAGH AND MISS KLEMPNER LORD AND LADY POWERSCOURT 


Snapshotted while watching the judging on the second Who as usual entertained a very large party at Powers- 
day of the show court Castle for the show week 


LADY ALTAMONT A NOTABLE GROUP LADY MARY PLUNKETT 
Who was a guest of Lady Ardilaun Miss D’Arcy, Mr. Curre, M.F.H., Mr. Porter Porter, The eldest daughter of Lord Fingall, 
at St. Anne’s, Clontarf and Mrs. Curre at the Dublin show 


We reproduce above and on a subsequent paze snapshots of prominent visitors to the Dublin” show last week. On Wednesday and Thursday 

there was a very large crowd present, and im the vicinity of the judging rings and the grounds were many well-known people. On the second cay 

of the show the viceregal party did not put in an appearance until the afternoon. The Gaekwar of Baroda was one of the Viceroy’s guests. The polo 
in Phoenix Park attracted a large number of people who went over in the afternoon to watch the play 
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THE HOUSE PARTY AT VICEREGAL LODGE 


FOR 
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THE DUBLIN HORSE SHOW 


Amongst those in the group will be noticed the Gaekwar of Baroda, the Swedish minister and Countess Wrangel, the Bulgarian 

minister and Madame Tzokow, Mr. and Lady Beatrice Kerr Clark, Sir Algernon, Lady, and Miss Coote, M. Velten, Colonel and 

Miss Martell, Captain the Hon. D. A. Forbes, Capitaine de Vaisseau de Gueydon, and Lieutenant Mouchey. Lady Londonderry, 
Princess Victoria of Schleswig-Holstein, Lord Londonderry, and Lady Drogheda will be seen in the centre of group 


The Vogue for Book Plates. 


{ven in these harassing and tumultuous times there are still 
those who can take an interest in such pretty conceits as 
book plates, and the fashion for having a distinctive book 
plate is certainly on the increase. 


adornment to the front page of 
the book it is a great safeguard 


to one’s favourite books and 
an artistic reminder to short- 
memoried friends who may 


borrow them of the great law 
of meum and tuum, which is apt 
sometimes to be overlooked in 
the case of books. Every smart 
woman nowadays has a more 
or less complete mental outfit in 
the way of books, and the book 
plate has become almost a 
necessity. .In olden days it was 
a sort of sine qua non that it 
should bear the coat of arms 
or crest of its’owner, but now 
there is a tendency to have 
some more personal emblem 
upon them such as a design of 
one’s favourite flowers or some 
pictorial indication of one’s 
particular sports and hobbies. 

.o J & & 
Royal Book Plates. 
Queen Mary, for instance, has 
=< asimple wreath of may- 
flowers on her book plate with 
her monogram and crown. The 
Queen-mother has a tiny picture 
of Elsinore, the home of her 
childhood, engraved on hers, 
and drawings of her favourite 
dogs and flowers. The design- 
ing of book plates should 
become a charming little byway 
for artists, for it affords scope 
for originality as well as for 
delicate workmanship. 


Lord Raglan’s Pedigree. 
Lo Raglan, who has lately 
been having a constitu- 


tional crisis of his own as 


Governor of the Isle of Man, has occupied that almost regal posi- 


tion since 1902. 


Besides being a decided 


PRINCESS VICTORIA OF SCHLESWIG-HOLSTEIN 


With Lady Lyttelton and Lady Aberdeen watching the jumping 
at the Dublin show 
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He is the grandson of the rst baron—the Raglan 
of the Crimean War—but the most interesting thing about his 
pedigree is that he has royal blood running in his veins. He 
is a Plantagenet of direct male descent. 


His grandfather, 
who was created 1st Baron 
Raglan of Raglan, Monmouth- 
shire, in 1852, was before being 
raised to the peerage known as 
Lord Fitzroy James Henry 
Somerset, the eighth son of the 
5th Duke of Beaufort. The 
Somerset family claim to be 
Plantagenets of the direct male 
line by reason of their being 
descended from Charles Somer- 
set, rst Earl of Worcester, the 
son of Henry Beaufort, Duke of 
Somerset. The 1st Beaufort 
Duke of Somerset was the son 
of John of Gaunt. 
ca Bo tt 
“Tips” Ancient and Modern. 
t this time of year when the 
country - house visiting 
season is upon us with all its 
severity and the question of tips 
weighs heavily upon our spirits 
and our purses—all but out- 
weighs in fact the pleasure of 
the visit—we are constrained to 
yearn for the good old days of 
Queen Anne, when we read that 
visitors were not expected to 
scatter their none-too-plentiful 
gold among the pampered ser- 
vants of the great houses they 


a 


visited. Then the burden of 
tipping was light. In an 


eighteenth-century gentleman’s 
diary we find an entry which 
throws an enviable light on the 
way they did things then. The 
said gentleman had been spend- 
ing a night at a country house 
with his two sons “to dine and 
sleep.” His largesse runs thus : 
“To Mr. Wilkins, ye butler, 
12d.; to ye maid, 6d.; and to 
two grooms, each 6d.” 


No, 531, AUGUST 30, 1911] THE TATLER 


THRILLING CRICKET AT THE OVAL 
Remarkable Play by Woolley and WHMuish. 


THE TWO KENTISH CHAMPIONS SNAPPED DURING PLAY 


The match between Kent and Surrey at the Oval last week was marked by some of the finest cricket seen for many a day. It was 

anyone’s match all the time, and the interest was further strengthened by the remarkable bowling of Woolley, who is seen above, 

and jthe magnificent wicketkeeping of the veteran, Huish (inset). Huish stumped nine and caught one. Woolley did some really 

astounding bowling in the Surrey second innings. When lunch was taken he had sent down five overs and one ball for 8 runs 
and six wickets, and his final figures read: 6°3 overs, 3 maidens, 9 runs, 7 wickets 
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Y POOR UNCLE,—I do feel so 
sorry for you in London with 
your nasty strikes and this hot 
weather. As far as I can see by 

the papers you are having a wusser time 
of it than we did in Paris this winter, and 
yet, Heaven knows, it was bad enough; 
besides, over here the train services are 
never particularly well organised at any 
time. For instance, look at the delays 
and unpunctuality of the trains arriving 
and departing last week, when all Paris 
and its wife rushed to the mountains and 
the sea for a breath of fresh air during the 
fétes of August 15. 
bd it co 
he other day I saw a curious sight, 
uncle mine. I went to see the de- 
parture of the pilgrims 
who go to Lourdes at this 
time of the year with the 
strong belief that the 
miraculous fountain will 
cure all their painful 
bodily ills. It was a dole- 
ful thing to see these 
hundreds of cripples and 
diseased creatures. Rows 
and rows of stretchers lay 
side by side on the plat- 
form, strong men were lilt- 
ing them into the train one 
after another; the heat 
was terrible, but no one 
complained. The poor 
souls lay there on the 
narrow strips of canvas 
slung along two _ poles, 
telling their beads, singing 
hymns, and exhorting each 
other to have patience and 
courage. 


a a o 


HF derly women with stern 

faces but kind eyes 
moved in and out between 
the rows of pilgrims tend- 
ing to them, praying with 
them, while the nuns also 
made themselves busy with 
the little children; even 
those tiny mites didn’t 
cry or grumble. Only one 
disturbing incident arose ; 
a well - known doctor 
arrived and tried to prevent 
one ol the women patients 
from being put into the 
train. It was evident to 
the most ignorant person 
that the poor soul would 
not live through the jour- 
ney or would arrive at her 
destination with but the 
very tiniest spark of lie. 
The great doctor stormed 
and entreated, but she 
simply refused to listen. 
*T don’t want to be cured 
by your hand,” she cried, 
“but by the blessed water 
of Notre Dame de Lourdes.” 
And the doctor had to 
fall back and let what was practically 
murder be done, for the patient’s people, 
an austere-looking sister and mother, 
were equally deaf to the physician’s warn- 
ings, and calmly had their charge packed 
into an already crowded carriage con- 
taining three stretchers, two nuns, and a 
child. Ugh! uncle, it gives me cold 
shivers down my back when I recall that 
trainload of maimed humanity. 


~o get the nasty feeling out of my 
system—I was just going to write 
nasty taste, and alter all I don’t know 
that it would be so very ridiculous—I 
taxied home by way of the Rue de la Paix. 
I got out and walked down that Parisian 
Bond Street. Naturally I stopped at Léo 
Weill’s dazzling shop window and feasted 
my eyes with his wonderful jewels. 
Equally, of course, he saw me and dragged 
me inside. No, uncle, don’t scold; I 
haven’t been very rash and naughty. I 
haven’t bought a thousand-pound neck- 
lace or a million-of-[rancs worth of 
diamonds, but I’ve got the dearest little 
snake bracelet for my arm that ever you 
have seen. It twines round just above my 
elbow ; it’s of soft plaited gold that 


THE STOLEN MASTERPIECE 


Leonardo da Vinci’s famous picture, the ‘‘ Mona Lisa,” but better known 
in Paris as ‘‘ La Joconde,’’ has been stolen from the Paris Louvre. Its 
loss was discovered in the early part of last week, when the horrified 
officials found that it had been cut out of its frame and was gone. 
museum was instantly closed and an exhaustive but fruitless search made. 


. The loss is inestimable 


shimmers in the light like silk and looks 
‘““as scaly’? as can be; its head is marked 
with tiny emeralds and its eyes are two 
larger stones. What I love best is that 
its wicked mouth is open, and the cruel 
fangs and the forked tongue are cun- 
ningly worked. As a jewel it doesn’t 
exist, mon oncle, but as a work of art it’s 
quite unique in its way. And I love 
unique things, uncle—even you ! 
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t was so hot that I couldn’t resist ce cher 
Léo’s offer of a long cool drink, and 
as Alice Guener happened to pass we 
hailed her eagerly and then proceeded to 
explore the mysterious possibilities of 
Léo’s back shop. I could find use for a 
back shop like that, uncle. Ripping little 
cubby-holes all over the place and huge 
rooms upstairs and below hung with 
several good pictures and old pieces of 
china. I'll just be discreet and tell you 
the names of a few of the pretty actresses 
whose photos adorn his smoking-room. 


: | ‘here’s a huge head of a certain 
English Jady—du meilleur monde, 


mon chey—who danced d la Maud Allan 
at the Palace and then 
came over here to the 
Alhambra ; there’s a 
charming and none-too- 
recent portrait of Emi- 
_lienne d’Alencon; there’s 
that wicked littie sprite, 
Spinelly; and there’s the 
beautiful dark-eyed Xaviére 
de Leka. Of course there 
are special frames and 
special places for Liane 
de Pougy and _ Polaire. 
They are enthroned in 
solitary grandeur  respec- 
tively on the grand piano 
and the bridge table. That 
tends to show that Léo 
isn’t a great bridge-player. 
Il a toutes les vertues cet 
homme. 


a i ie 
BY the way, I have real 
news for you, uncle 
—news that would make 
your hair stand on end if 
you had any. The hus- 
band of a very beautiful 
actress wlio died in a very 
tragic manner a few weeks 
back is already consoled. 
Every evening finds him 
at the Ambassadors, the 
open - air concert - music - 
hall of the Champs Elysées. 
He haunts the wings of 
the dressing-room of a 
very pretty little actress 
who like his late wife is 
famed for her lively lan- 
guage. There! Doesn't 
that shock you? It did 
me, and I wouldn’t believe 
it at first only so many 
people have met him 
there that the facts are all 
over Paris by now. 


te +t ti 


ow I have imparted 
this extraordinary 
news, trés cher, I will love 
you and leave you. My 
ietter is perhaps short, but 
really letter-writing this weather is quite 
a penance, and you don’t want me to hate 
writing to you, do you, darling? I was 
cool once this week and that was the 
night I spent at the.concours de danse at 
Tabarin. It finished at five a.m., and we 
all went to the Pré Catelan for an early- 
morning cup of fresh milk. It was 
glorious in the Bois at that hour.—Your 
loving PrRIscILLA. 


The 
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A POPULAR BETROTHAL. 


Keturah Collings 


LADY HELEN GROSVENOR—A NEW PORTRAIT 


The engagement of Sir Hill Child and Lady Helen Grosvenor, which was announced the other day, caused no surprise among their 
intimate friends. The happy pair have been overwhelmed with congratulations as they are extremely popular. Sir Hill Child is 
the grandson of the Ist baronet, and succeeded his grandfather in 1896. For some years he was in the Irish Guards and served 
in South Africa during the war. He is the owner of Stallington Hall, Stoke-on-Trent, and also kas a place in Scotland. Lady 
Helen Grosvenor is the younger daughter of Katherine Duchess of Westminster and the late Duke of Westminster, and is one of the 
most charming girls in society. Her only sister is Lady Crichton. Her brothers are Lord Edward and Lord Hugh Grosvenor, 
while her half-brothers are Lord Arthur, Lord Henry, and Lord Gerald Grosvenor, so that she is aunt to the Duke of Westminster 
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LOOKING FOR “ANCIENT ART” AT EARL’S COURT. 


Then— 
3 IR,” asked the diffident child of 
sixty years ago, “what is an 
exhibition?”’ ‘*My dear,” re- 
plied the respected and honoured 
parent, “an exhibition is a display 
of all that is finest in art and manu- 
factures in buildings worthy of tlie 
august collection.” ‘ Edward, darl- 
ing,” chimed in the never-to-be- 
forgotten wife of his bosom, “ let us 
take little Victoria to the Crystal 
Palace. It will be something for her 
to remember all her life.’”’ So they 
went—this early-Victorian family— 
and for six solid hours promenaded 
hand in hand through this gigantic 
greenhouse, round and round the 
flower beds, up and down the newly- 
made walks, while her Majesty’s brass 
band discoursed Maritana and Robert 
the Devil to the listening throng. 
Papa had his face frilled in lovely 
mutton-chop whiskers something like 
a ham, mamma was all “cling ” and 
crinoline, and little Victoria’s un- 
mentionable flannel garments flapped 
suspenderless in the purifying wind. 
There—that was an exhibition eighty 
years ago. 
te: i # 
And Now. 
“Vic, darling,’ asks the present- 
day parent, “what sort of 
shows are these modern exhibitions ? 
Something improving, | hope. Some- 
thing representative of the nation’s 
progress. Something to mark the 
apex of present-day civilisation.” 
“Oh, dad,” replies the rising Suffra- 
gette, “don’t ‘talk such bally rot. 
You wouldn’t get a bloomin’ creature 
inside them if they were anything 
like that. An exhibition is a place 
where Tottenham Court Road and Oxford 
Street send their ‘best bits’ to be stored 
in white houses that look like Christmas 
cakes and where the public pay sixpence 
at a turnstile in order to fiip-flap, flirt, 
and wiggle-woggle every afternoon and 
evening to their heart’s content.” ‘Let's 
go to an exhibition,” cries the rising 
generation’s mother. “I'll get 
Algy to give us a topping 
dinner at the Carlton. Papa 
can stay at home’’—but papa 
didn’t—though his wife didn’t 
know. 
co & te 
Earl’s Court. 
arl’s Court is situated in 
“the very heart of London,” 
which it may be, though I must 
own | have known districts 
look far more passionate. It 
is best reached by the Under- 
ground Railway, and people 
inclined for giddiness get’ out 
at Sloane Square, leaving South 
Kensington and onwards _ to 
those looking a perfect riot ol 
respectability. At Earl’s Court 
people possess all the import- 
ance of having come to the end 
of a long journey, especially 
those who, like the “creature” 
and myself, got whisked along 
to Campden Hill on the Inner 
Circle and had to come all the 
way back again. 
& e 
The Entrance. 
he exhibition is arrived ai 
through a long passage. 
I cannot say that this passage 
was exactly congested with 


people the other afternoon; I think I said 
‘Good afternoon” to both of them. At 
the end there is the inevitable programme- 
seller, and he gave us quite a welcome. 
Now I don’t know anything more em- 


Foulsham & Banfield 


MISS BETTY CALLISH 


Who has just joined the cast of “The Count of 


Luxembourg ”’ at Daly’s 


barrassing than entering an exhibition to 
be stared at asa kind of curiosity by an 
army of bored-looking attendants. If one 
skips along without looking either to the 
right hand or to the left one feels that 
they have the very meanest opinion of 
your appreciation of art. On the other 
hand, if one lingers they may beard you 


MISS MAY STUART 


The daughter of Mr. Leslie Stuart, the well-known composer, 
who is to appear in the new autumn drama at Drury Lane. 
Miss Stuart is a very gifted actress and has an assured future 
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Latlie Charles 


on the war path with an ingratiating in- 
vitation to buy; for it is a characteristic 
of these modern exhibitions that every- 
thing seen can be taken away if only you 
have brought your cheque book. At Earl's 
Court the first room consists princi- 
pally of china and gilded glass. The 
“creature” hung her nose over tls 
for a very long time, but I—I was 
more interested in a life-size lady 
who faced the whole world in a 
costume which, let us hope, no man 
less chilly than St. Anthony first dis- 
covered her in. The ‘‘ creature,’ who 
nearly fell over the lady trying to 
escape the eye ofa restless person sit- 
ting near a stall, sniffed in outraged 
modesty and dived into a singularly 
dull exhibition of pictures, in which 
the most exciting item was a fat 
woman also—oh la la!—who reso- 
lutely turned her back. 


® cy t 
The Court. 
t last one arrives at the centre 

court, and there in front of us 
is the water chute, a kind of witch- 
ing waves, a flying kind of round- 
about, a tea house, and a palace of 
“arts and cralts” full of cane-bottom 
chairs turned upside down. Further 
on, however, there is a long gallery 
where some most lovely furniture is 
exhibited. There are Hepplewhite 
chairs, Sheraton sideboards, and 
Chippendale beds, beautiful examples 
of old tapestry hobnobbing with 
cretonnes and table cloths at so 
much the piece. It is all most 
interesting—like a visit to a famous 
furniture emporium or an afternoon 
in the linen cupboard. 

La it 

Ancient Art. 
Bt where,” cried the “creature” 

bewildered, “‘ where is the ‘ancient 
art’?”’ “My dear,’ I replied patiently, 
“you've seen some lovely old chairs, an 
old bed, and a beautiful piece of old lace. 
There is also a post ollice and a peep- 
show; everything in fact you have 
seen before. You're very dilli- 
cult to please.” “But,” she 
stammered, “is that—is that 
all?” “ My dear,” I continued, 
*‘ there’s the water chute, where 
you first clung to me as your 
protector years ago. There’s 
the most glorious scenic rail- 
way in London. There’s a 
dear old roundabout made up 
to date by aeroplanes, and I[ 
daresay if we search long enough 
we shall come across a switch- 
back—who knows? What in 
the name of Heaven do you 
want more antique than that?” 
* But,” she whined, “it says on 
the programme, ‘ ancient art.’ ” 
“ Art be hanged!” I answered. 
“London flocks here to laugh 
and be happy and to make 
love—the most ancient arts in 
the whole world. Let us join 
the screaming throng on the 
water chute; let us be wicked 
over weak tea in the relresh- 
ment-room; let us kiss to the 
accompaniment of the military 
band and in our hour of aban- 
don send a telegram. All the 
world is one on the wiggle- 
woggle, and you never know 
your luck on the water chute, do 
you? Sometimes she’s lovely!” 
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DALY’S FAVOURITE 


Summer-day Smapshots at Stanmore. 


Pho ographs oy toulsham & Banfield 


MISS LILY ELSIE SNAPSHOTTED WHILE TAKING A COUNTRY RAMBLE 


Miss Lily Elsie, the popular actress from Daly’s Theatre, has been spending the hot summer days at Stanmore in Middlesex, where 

the above photographs were taken. At the present moment she is “out of the bill’’ at Daly’s, holidaymaking at the seaside. 

Miss Elsie’s rise to fame was quite sudden. For some years she had been taking small parts in various musical comedies in 

London and in the provinces. When Miss Gertie Millar fell ill a few days before the production of “The New Aladdin” at the 

Gaiety she was specially engaged to take her part, playing it with great success until the return of the Gaiety favourite. Then 
came the production of “‘ The Merry Widow,” in which the name of Lily Elsie became so well known 
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Sunstar Disappears. 


HAT brilliant Sunstar which, 
if one may use a mild meta- 
phor, flashed across our 
racing firmament and made 

all else pale beside it has _ itself 
paled and disappeared. ‘lhe Coro- 
nation Derby winner of rgt1 will 
be known no more to the race- 
course, and having as it turns out 
run his last race in that Derby he 
forthwith retires into the obscurity 
but extreme usefulness of stud life. 
It is a great pity, as all lovers of a 
champion racehorse will admit, that 
Mr. Joel’s Derby hero failed to stand 
a preparation for the St. Leger. 
Had he done so we have not the 
shadow of a doubt that he would 
have won the race easily enough. 
Mr. Joel could not have put the 
position plainer than he did through 
the medium of this ‘‘ Notebook.” 
He said that if the horse came 
through his preparation he would 
be certain to win, but as he had 
collapsed while winning the Derby 
there must be a doubt. Alas! that 
doubt has intervened to remove an 
element of immense interest from 
the Jast of the classics. 


Some of the Assets. 


SIR GILBERT AND LADY GREENALL 
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lotebook : «me Src.” 


to have two horses in his stable 
each capable, fit and well, olf 
winning the St. Leger. But re- 
member the case of Spearmint. 
Mr. Purcell Gilpin had hardly given 
Spearmint a thought so long 
as the One Thousand Guineas 
winner, Flair, kept well. Then 
Flair broke down in the middie 
of May, only three weeks or so 
before the race, and he then dis- 
covered that Spearmint was going 
uncommonly well in gallops with 
Pretty Polly; so there was a trial, 
and the horse beat the famous mare 
fairly and squarely, and Mr. Gilpin 
knew then that he had the Derby 
winner in his stable. He backed 
it, and he advised his friends to do 
the same; but there is an extremely . 
well-known trainer at Newmarket 
at the present time who remained 
sceptical despite the greatest en- 
couragement, and in consequence 
he won only a trifle owing to 
hedging where he should have 
won a small fortune. 

& & % 
King William. 
Woeat does Mr. Lambton think of 

King William now with 
Sunstar removed from the path? 
If rumour is to be believed he has 
staked his reputation that King 


unstar’s owner is a good sports- Snapped at the Dublin Horse Show. Sir Gilbert is William is something more than 
man and he will, I am sure, one of the best-known sportsmen in the kingdom, and a good horse. There will be one 
take this rap with admirable philo- with Lady Greenall is always prominent in Dublin) man therefore much disappointed 


sophy. Alter all Sunstar has,won 
the Coronation Derby. That is the 
great thing which goes into history. A 
man is entitled to some pride who can 
say, “I bought a horse and a mare and 
I bred one with whom I won the Corona- 
tion Derby.” Then the horse won about 
£14,000 in stakes this season, and it is 
something also to be able to say that he 
is a Two Thousand Guineas winner. He 
retires undefeated as a 
three - year- old with the 
glory of his Derby triumph 
still upon lim. That is 
the way a champion should 
go to the stud, with wins 
and not defeats for owners 
to talk about. He is sure 
to be a great success. His 
own brilliance and_ his 
immediate descent from 
Sundridge assure that. If 
he were mine | should fix 
his fee for the first season 
at £150 a mare, knowing 
well that it would be in- 
creased before two or three 
years had passed. Great 
horses are few—naturally 
there cannot be many 
great ones—but when they 
come it is desirable they 
should stay in training as 
long as possible. But in 
the last two seasons we 
have seen brilliant three- 
year-olds in Neil Gow and 
Sunstar failing to stand 
the wear and tear that 
are inseparable from the 
strenuous life of a first- 
class horse. 

® tt 
Another Spearmint. 
V ho shall say that Mr. 


Joel is to be sym- And a. friend watching the judging in the rings at the Dublin show last 


during show week 


efficient substitute in Lycaon? What 
prodigious luck it would be, and yet it 
is a serious proposition. Mr. Joel himself 
believes Lycaon will win the race. Do 
you wanta more direct tip than that? 
I suppose many people will decline to 
have anything to do with Lycaon because 
they cannot believe it possible for a man 


LORD AND LADY DALMENY 


if the son of William the Third does 

not win the St. Leger. Mr. Lamb- 
ton is a most admirable judge, and one 
recalls that he had to wait some time 
before Swynford justified the abundant 
faith that was in him, so let the anti- 
King Williamites proceed cautiously. 
Again, let me say that prejudice is a 
most fatal element to have to contend 
with in attempting to arrive at proper 
deductions. It warps judg- 
ment. Therefore let me 
adhere strictly to form and 
say that there is nothing 
in King William’s form 
this season to compare 
with Lycaon’s good third 
in the Two ‘Thousand 
Guineas and victory in the 
Gratwicke Stakes at Good- 
wood. 

at t * 
This Week’s Racing. 
The York meeting is 

occupying racegoers 
this week, and it would 
not surprise me to find 
the Ebor Handicap won 
by either Mirador or Elec- 
tion, while on Thursday 
the Gimcrack Stakes should 
be secured by Mr. Hulton’s 
good colt, Lomond, who 
has been specially reserved 
for the race. Mr. Joel’s 
White Star does not run. 
‘The colt is intended for 
the Champagne Stakes at 
Doncaster. THE SYCE. 
The Strike. 
a Pity the poor trainer” 

was a thought with 
many racegoers during the 
early part of last week. 
Special trains with horses 


pathised with if it be week. Lord Dalmeny is of course a well-known figure in the sporting Were held up all over the 


found that he owns an 


world and is a prominent polo-player 
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MORE DUBLIN SHOW SNAPSHOTS 


Some Well-Known Visitors at this Popular Irish Gathering. 


LORD ABERDEEN ESCORTS MRS. WHITELAW REID TO THE JUDGING RINGS 


There were about half-a-dozen people staying at the Viceregal Lodge, among the visitors being Mr. and Mrs. Whitelaw Reid 


LADY: WELDON DUKE OF WESTMINSTER LADY NUGENT (ON LEFT) 


Chatting to a friend at the Dublin show during Who was one of the earliest A prominent Irish hostess, and a friend on their 
an interval in the judging arrivals at Balls Bridge way to the show 


We reproduce above further snapshots taken at the Dublin show last week, and which include portraits of many well-known people who were noticed. 
The dislocation in the traffic arrangements to Dublin to some extent had an effect on the attendance, but altogether the show was as brilliant and 
successful as anyone could have wished 
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Wit of the Week. 


HE New York “World” states 
that Mr. Pierpont Morgan’s chest 
is not large enough “to enable 
him to wear all the orders and 

decorations showered on him by the 
monarchs ci Europe. Well, we all have 
our troubles in this world, 

% tt 


. Relations are simply a tedious pack 
of people who haven’t got the re- 
motest knowledge of low to live nor the 
smallest instinct about when to die.” 
here are few sadder spectacles in life 
than that of the good man mis- 
judged,” says “ The Globe.” “I was not 
using bad language,” said the prisoner at 
Kingston, ‘‘I was talking in Welsh to the 
people behind the 
bar.” ‘* A Oes Hed- 
dwch,” as thie 
Druids would say. 


~ hould bachelors 


be taxed 2?” 
asks a contempo- 
rary. Well, most 


unmarried men say 
that it is worth it. 
i i 
ou can’t allus 
tell whah ter 


put de credit by 
lookin’ at de sur- 
face,’ said Uncle 
Eben. ‘“ De cork 
on de fishin’ line 
dances aroun’ an’ 
‘tracts a leap o’ 
‘tention. But it’s 


de hook dat’s doin’ 
business.” 

th ie 

e read that the 

good die 

young, but we 
know that the 
young die good. 


tt e 
x schoolboy, 

being asked 
by his teacher how 
he should flog him, 
replied, “If “you 
please, sir, 1 should 
like to have it on 
the Italian system 
of penmanship, the 


upward strokes Whose engagement to Sir Abe Bailey is just announced. The future bridegroom is 

heavy’ and the 4 widower and an exceedingly wealthy man. He possesses much property in South 

downward ones Africa, in which country he is perhaps better known than in England. Miss Westenra 

Hane 2 is the only daughter of Lord and Lady Rossmore. She made her début a couple of 
i years ago and has many friends. She is a very keen sportswoman and is a 


A fe says that 


those who 
sing for an hour every day will not be 
bothered by indigestion. However, they 
probably will be bothered by the in- 
creasing number of “To Let” signs in 
theirneighbourhood.— “London Opinion.” 
do we say that a man is “in- 


wy 
clined to be bald”? Surely no 
man loses lis thatch voluntarily ; in fact 
it is generally very much against his 
inclination indeed, 
& t% 

4 propos of the Carlton Hotel fire a con- 

temporary lays down a number of 
rules of action in case of such emergencies. 
One of them is to “keep as cool as 
possible.” 


tt te % 


puis 


ociety,”’ says a cynic, ‘‘is composed 

of two great classes—those who 

have more dinner than appetite and those 
who have more appetite than dinner.” 


i 


JN suburban bootmaker displays in his 

attractively-dressed window the fol- 
lowing catching notice: ‘‘Don’t you 
wish you were in my shoes?” 


tt % ta 


ss Such a time as the present is not one 

in which an effort to start a ‘silly- 
correspondence is likely to be 
very successful, but the effort has been 
made nevertheless. <A letter to one of our 
morning contemporaries asks the question, 
‘Should cats share their owners’ holi- 


season ” 


MISS MARY WESTENRA 


of hounds in Ireland, where she is even more popular than in the London social world 


days?’ The obvious answer is that it 
all depends on the cat and on the owner,” 
says “ The Westminster Gazette.” ‘‘ There 
are cats we know that are skilled in the 
catching of birds and in the purloining of 
fish. A clever cat might be a valuable 
assistance to the sportsman who has a 
grouse moor but is a bad shot or to the 
poor fisherman who tells his friends that 
he has taken a stream but conceals from 
them the fact that there is an excellent 
fishmonger in the neighbouring village.” 


co] 
A Woman in a new frock that is very 
becoming isn’t satisfied until the 


man she likes best and the woman she 
likes least have seen it. 
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ere is an American poetical gem from 

the pen of Miss Dolittle, a. lady 

whose verse has a remarkable vogue “on 
the other side” 


Never hit your sister with a stick, boys. 
Don’t push your auntie till she fall. 

Never throw stones at your mother— 
Itemember she’s a woman, alter all. 


% tit Bo 


new fruit in the shape olf a berry 
which is neither a gooseberry nor 
a black currant has appeared at Dun- 
stable near Luton. “It is said to have 
a pleasant flavour,’ remarks a writer in 
* Punch.” “The individual who was the 
first to eat one of these berries to ascer- 
tain whether it was poisonous or not is 
apparently a nameless hero. Probably it 
was tried on a small 
boy ol little value.” 
tt 4 
The man who 
warms you 
very often that time 
is money usually 
means his time 
and your money.— 
“Vanity Fair.” 
it tt 
man never re- 
grets the loss 
of his good name 
more than when it 
is engraved on the 
handle of a 30s. 
Salweley 
The inhabitants 
: of Edgefield, 
South Carolina, are 
asking for an in- 
junction against a 
curate whose 
prayers for rain 
during the recent 
drought were fol- 
lowed by a_ pro- 
longed downpour. 
“There is an ex- 
cellent opening,” 
remarks a_ writer 
inp eene ve Start 
“for that young 
man in this country 
if he will apply at 
once.” 
e % 
I! we had our 
lives to live 
Over again we 
should only go and 
make another lot 
of big mistakes. 
master ”’ * % 
“A. pessimist, my 
boy,” said 
paterfamilias, “is a man who believes 
the whole world’s liver is out of order 
because his own is.” 
2 Fverything comes to him who waits,” 
but the man who goes after them 
gets the good things of this life much 
quicker. 


i i it 
VI ajor Darget,a French “ V” rays ex- 
pert, has been able alter gazing at 
a bottle to fix its image on a photographic 


plate by concentrating his thoughts 
thereon. “ Bottles,’ says “The Evening 


News,” ‘have been associated belore with 
the production of creations of the mind’s 
eye, but in these cases no credit has been 
due to the performers.” 
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CAREFUL MAN. By George Belcher. 


Jones and Smith, who have hired rods—“ all loss or damage to be paid for’’ 
Jones: ’Ow much did the bloke say a float was, Bill? ’Cos yours is sunk 
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BY 
RICHARD 
KING. 


The Weather. 
AM sure there is some connection 
between the abnormal weather and 
the abnormal unrest all over the 
country. The day following a cool 

spell, and the newspapers become at last 
quite gay and cheerful. A return of the 
heat wave, and lo, immediately they are 
full of horrors. I can understand it well 
enough. During those dreadful hours 
when the ovens of heaven seemed to have 
opened wide their doors I felt absolutely 
chock-full of grievances myself. Not the 
smallest of these was that any publisher 
who sent out a volume of short stories 
with no intimation on the cover or on the 
flyleaf that they were short stories well 
deserved it if the reviewer’s criticism had 
a faint flavouring of gall mixed up in 
it. There are few things more annoying. 
You have only to print “etc.” after the 
title, and there you are. For to tell the 
honest truth I am not fond of short stories 
at all, but I simply loathe them when 
they don’t reveal themselves in their true 
colours until the end of what you believed 
was the first chapter. I do so hate having 
to begin all over again every few pages 
to make the acquaintance of an entirely 
new set of characters, to unravel the 
relationship one bears with the other, 
and to worry with the plot of which they 
form the principal 
characters. 

e 
Interesting Short Tales. 
“ Tn Different Keys” 

(Mills and Boon), 
by Miss I. A. R. Wylie, 
is one of these volumes 
of tales which sneak 
into your portmanteau 
under the guise of a 
complete story. If it 
hadn’t been that the 
memory of those in- 
teresting books, ‘My 
German Year” and 
“Dividing Water,” 
was still green I 
should have flung it 
out of the carriage 
window. Asit was I 
read it steadily through 
from cover to cover, 
and_on the whole was 
very interested. The 
stories I liked the best 
were ‘‘ Home-coming,” 
which tells of a Ger- 
man tenor singing the 
songs of his country to 
a little German 
waitress who is dying 
of home-sickness in a 
foreign land, ‘“ The 
Hour’s Madness,” and 
“The Great Man’s 
Wile,” which is a 
pathetic narrative of 
somewhat common- 
place order that con- 
cerns an author, a 
despised wife, and 
another woman. At 
the end there is a fire— 
the wile rises to the 
occasion, writes a long 
letter full of pathos, 
and risks her own life to 
obtain the manuscript ; 


the other woman shows herself in her 
real colours, and the husband, now 
thoroughly repentant, clasps the rightful 
partner of his connubial joys to his 
bosom as she expires. These are the 
stories I liked the best, but all are worth 
reading and the book deserves being 
put in a handy place to fill up the dull 
ten minutes before dinner or the duller 
quarter-of-an-hour before sleep. 


Thoughts from ‘‘In Different Keys.” 
. “Lhe world has but small faith in 
greatness which lives in garrets.” 
“In a great crisis of life, when the 
darkness is swept away and two human 
beings face each other in the full light of 
understanding, few words are needed.” 
‘*Fate chooses out the best man, and 
if she plays facetious pranks with the 
second best, who can blame her?” 
“ There isn’t sucha thing as fate—fate 
is just yourself.” 


A Charming Love Tale. 
[f you place your love story in a garden, 

and you loveand tend and understand a 
garden, and write about it with charm and 
poetry, then you have the reader’s sympathy 
from the very first chapter. Miss Stella 
Callaghan possesses these gilts. ‘“ The 
Little Green Gate” (Constable) is full of 
roses and honeysuckle and sunflowers and 
sweet peas. There is, of course, the old- 


MRS. JETTIE HORLICK 


The authoress of a charming little book called “‘A String of Beads,’’ which has 
been delightfully illustrated by Miss Olive Snell and published by Messrs. Duckworth 
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fashioned white house, “creeper - clad, 
built half-way up a wooded hill,” and 
there is, of course, ‘“‘the little green gate” 
through which the lovers passed, but more 
important than them all are the sweet- 
scented flowers, especially the tobacco 
plant, because they watched over the lovers 
all through those long summer days when 
love was born in the garden. Moreover, 
they saw the last long renunciation at the 
end, when the man closes the gate behind 
him to patch up the fragments of his life 
with the girl he had been engaged to. be 
married to all the time, and the woman, 
who had pretended that she did not care 
so that her indifference might help him in 
his forgetfulness, flung out her arms to- 
wards his retreating figure and fell face 
downwards among the flowers. 
* % tt 

A Delightful Tale. 
It is a very pretty little love story this 

“Little Green Gate,’ and Miss 
Callaghan has told it charmingly. The 
characters of the old colonel whose only 
interest in life is roses, and the lady 
whose only enthusiasm is croquet, are 
most amusing. Interesting, too, are }the 
fleeting members of the smart London 
set who invaded periodically this rural 
solitude. But the figure which stands out 
above all others is that of the quiet, digni- 
fied, reserved girl of twenty-eight, who 
passes her life in the garden among her 
beloved flowers, and to whom love, pas- 
sion, and renunciation 
came so tragically. 


e 


Thoughts from ‘‘ The 
Little Green Gate.” 


“Tt is a sad, incom- 
prehensible fact 
that people who live 
in the country degene- 
rate in appearance 
whatever may become 
of their morals.” 
“There are 
foolish things that 
women never think 
foolish till afterwards, 
and menr_ probably 
never think of again.” 
“Why is it that in 
almost every English 
drawing - room every 
topic of real interest 
but other people and 
sport is barred, or if 
discussed approached 
with discomfort and 
caution ?” 

“To work in a 
garden in the early 
morning is to dig right 
down into the heart of 
life and to learn more 
things than many men 
learn in a lifetime.” 

“Once the beloved 
has been compared 
even for a second with 
another woman un- 
favourably her sway is 
over, her charm lost.” 

“Thank Heaven 
that civilisation has 
bestowed two gifts at 
least upon us—forma- 
lity and triviality-— 
cloaks wherewith to 
hide our shivering 
souls.” 


(Continued on p. 250) 


some 


Lallie Charles 
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BY THE SEASIDE. By S. Hebbiethwaite. 


Tripper: Weather’s very warm. Eh, wot? 
Boatman: Yes; it’s a Deal too warm, and it’s Walmer over there 
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WITH SILENT FRIENDS—continued. 


A Readable Tale. 
We all know the story which begins 
with the advent of a mysterious 
stranger. Yesterday he was usually 
washed up by the sea after a_ terrific 
storm. To-day he is generally discovered 
beneath the débris of a motor - car 
accident. ‘lo-morrow—who knows ?—he 
may be dumped down upon us from a 
passing aeroplane. At any rate he has 
got to come—that is the main thing; and 
if the author can throw in a lost memory 
or two, well, it all adds to the general 
complications. Miss Amy McLaren, being 
of to-day, introduces us to her hero by 
means of a motor smash. I must confess, 
too, that over the opening chapters of 
“The Yoke of Silence” (Mills and Boon) 
there brooded a sense of disappointment. 
That is the worst of old plots. The 
moment when a mysterious stranger gets 
picked up in bits as it were in front of 
tlle heroine’s front gate the rest is easy 
sailing for those readers who habitually 


devour. about 
2,000,000 novels 


during the course 
of the year. 
% te 


The Plot. 
“here is this, 
however, 
about these [first 
chapters of Miss 
McLaren’s very 
readable tal e— 
the stranger turns 
out very quickly 
noterntorsebe a4a 
stranger after all. 
He is in fact the 
husband of the 
heroine, and they 
had parted com- 
pany because of a 
lovely Mrs. May- 
nard, who seemed 
to possess a most 
extraordinary in- 
fluence upon the 
man’s actions and 
behaviour. This 
excites soni 
curiosity, and I 
must say we are 
sorely  disap- 
pointed when the 
truth eventually 
doescome out. It 
appears that Mrs. 
Maynard and the 
husband had once 
been engaged to 
be married. The 
lady, however, seems to have flirted pretty 
vigorously and the man consequently 
retired from the contract. So the woman 
marries a blackguard and blames her first 
lover for all her unhappiness because she 
says that had he not thrown her over 
she would have married him, seeing she 
loved him passionately all the time. At 
this absurd story the man is so sorry for 
her that he not only gives her money for 
the boarding of her wicked husband in an 
asylum but he lets himself be parted from 
the wife he loves and his domestic life 
ruined all because he feels he is to blame 
for everything. That they were never 
anything but friends was not the lady’s 
fault. The man was faithful throughout 
to his wife, but he cannot tell her why 
he is always running after Mrs. Maynard 
because to tell her would be to tell the 
history of the poor woman's wicked 
husband—which is a secret. All the 


pother of Miss McLaren’s plot is built up 
on this most flimsy excuse. However, it 
is strong enough for a passing story, which 
while of no importance is quite readable 
if you can once reconcile yourself to the 
fact that the hero is a perfect idiot. 
es oa ES 

Another Readable Story. 
“A String of Beads” (Duckworth), by 

Miss Jettie Horlick, is another quite 
readable story. It concerns a bachelor 
girl—oh, not a dreadful creature all feet 
and physique, but a dainty, pretty little 
thing, quite lovable and with a touch of 
unconvention, just enough, in fact, to 
make you not quite certain of her next 
important move. ‘True, she did want a 
baby without a husband, but then so 
many women do when they are lonely 
and friendless and do not care particularly 
for dogs and cats. As a distraction she 
took to philanthropy but got taken herself 
to Monte Carlo by a party of friends ina 
motor—a far more suitable arrangement. 
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NOT TRUSTING ANYONE 


Old Gentleman (to small boy whose persistent sniffing has got on his ncrves): Have 
you a handkerchief, boy ? 
Boy: Yuss; but I ain’t going to lend it to nobody 


On Tour. 
[2 Paris her loveliness created quite a 

sensation. When she was dressed in 
a new “white charmeuse dress that hada 
kind of lace tunic held in place bya band 
of ermine ”’ she literally sat amid a regular 
sea of butter. David, who was one of the 
party and one of those clean British 
sportsmen who except on a moor or in an 
accident are intellectually so useless, met 
her with this remark: “May I tell you 
that you look like a queen to-night? 
You must be by far and away the most 
beautiful woman in Paris.” 

ie ar cs 

Paul. 

fterwards the party dines at the Ritz, 

and there the heroine meets Paul. 

Paul in his picture looks rather like a 
self-educated waiter or one of those be- 
ewtiful young men who are allowed to 
say, “ Haw, haw,” once in the evening at 
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Daly’s Theatre and greet Lily Elsie in one 
long line whenever she happens to make 
her appearance. He is, of course, the 
hero, and as there was “ something sort of 
radiant about him” you may be certain 
he is fabulously rich, ‘‘ quite simple in his 
tastes,” with strong leanings towards ar', 
tragedy, and model cottages. Alter that 
the story becomes little more than a chatty 
description of a motor trip to the Céte 
d'Azur. At Monte Carlo, however, Paul 
turns up, and then there are a good many 
pretty incidents such as flirting, dressing, 
dining, and an accident. It is all rather 
egotistically described and many of the 
conversations are trite and boring, but 
there is a readableness about the book 
which makes it a very pleasant com- 
panion on a lazy holiday, and the illus- 
trations by Miss Olive Snell are charming. 
& tt te 
Wonderful Value. 
ertainly the reading public ought to be 
intensely grateful to Messrs. Thomas 
Nelson and Sons, 
the famous pub- 
lishing firm of 
Edinburgh, Lon- 
don, and else- 
where. More than 
anyone else are 
they the providers 
of cheap books 
admirably bound 
and printed and 
worthy to be 
placed in a fore- 
most position in 
even the most 
self - respecting 
library. Their 
two-shilling 
novels have 
already a_ large 
public which will 
certainly be in- 
creased by the 
volume, 


latest 
which is a book 
ee Gs 


Ny 

Ne of Mr. 

Sioa Wells's finest 
short stories with 
a most entertain- 
ing introduction 
by the author on 
the art of short- 
story writing in 
particular and 
other things in 
we mena lectus 
called — Tlie 
Country of the 
Blind’”’ and con- 
tains some of the 
writer's most witty, entertaining, and 
vivid work. At the same time Messrs. 
Nelson are issuing a two-shilling edition 
of Dickens, handsomely bound in blue 
linen, beautifully printed, and containing 
all the old original illustrations which are 
almost as well known as the books them- 
selves. Merely considered as “ value for 
money”? they are the most remarkable ° 
evidence of cheapness which an age of 
strict economy could possibly desire. 


te tt i 


Thoughts from ‘‘ The Country of the 

Blind.” 

e ‘Lhe world is not for the weary, and in 
the long run it is the new and 

variant that matter.” 

“Things written either live or die ; 
unless it be for a place of judgment upon 
academic impostors there is no apologetic 
intermediate state.” 
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WHAT REALLY MATTERED. By HMarry Low. 


“Isn’t it ’orrible the way ’Obbes drops ’is haspirates ?”’ 
“No more ’orrid than the way ’e drops ’is vowels. I’ve got ’alf-a-dozen of ’is I O U’s” 
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NCE upon a time there was a six- 
pence-halfpenny pocket handker- 
chief which fancied herself a 
bandana. It was so exquisitely 
choice in fact that it believed the card- 
board box, the blue baby ribbon that 
enfolded it, and the tiny strip of lace 
paper that surrounded it had all been 
expressly created to do her honour, as 
indeed they all had if you look at the 
question from the point of view of the 
pocket handkerchief. Originally she had 
‘formed one of a family of six, but the 
other five had all met mysterious death 
beneath those blue waters in which the 
wicked King John also professed to have 
lost the royal jewels. Nowadays, how- 
ever, it lived alone in virginal exclusive- 
ness in the bottom drawer of the linen 
cupboard. The world outside seemed to 
have entirely forgotten all about her. 
Nobody appeared to have the very least 
curiosity concerning her whereabouts. 
She was as null and void as an old piece 
of sticking plaster or the handle end of a 
worn-out tooth brush. “The day will 
come, however,” she cried to the card- 
board box, the blue baby ribbon, and the 
strip of lace paper, who were hecoming 
rapidly tired of living merely to make a 
stillborn potentiality appear pretty, “the 
day will come, and then—and then 
——” Words failed to express the 
picture, and she sank back once 
more in starchy silence on to the 
bottom of the box. 

Her “day” came sooner than 
she expected. It was accelerated 
by an epidemic of influenza and an 
east wind. 

One morning she woke up in 
a perfect blaze of light. “The 
heavens are opening! The heavens 
are opening !” she cried ecstatically. 
“ Already Iam shaking off the fetters 
of darkness’; and she watched the 
blue baby ribbon flutter gracefully 
to the floor. 

“My day is over,” cried the blue 
baby ribbon hysterically, “my day 
is over. I have fulfilled my useful- 
ness; let me die.” 

And she did that night on the 
top of the dust bin. 

“Now I am going to see life,” 
shouted the pocket handkerchief, 
as she was being shaken out in the 
breeze in order to show the world 
all her spotless glory. 

“There is nothing quite so 
virginal as an unused pocket hand- 
kerchief,”’ cried Lord Bellinger, the 
owner of the linen cupboard, feebly 
trying to be “smart.’’ ‘This is the 
sixth I’ve used to-day. May the first 
microbe of influenza be d——-d.” 
And he blew his nose. 

“Now I am feeling my own 
power,” cried the pocket handker- 
chief vigorously. “See even this 
horrid warm thing so red and sloppy 
cringes at my touch.” And she gave 
the nose a last final squeeze. 

“Conlound you!” yelled Lord 
Bellinger, the master of the linen 
cupboard. ‘Why the devil didn’t 
vou tell me that this d d thing 


‘*“OhAe 


A Fantasy. 
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1ort Story 


LOST IN THE WASH 


had never been washed? Here, take it 
away and bring mea silk one.” 

“Now I am going to travel,’ remarked 
the pocket handkerchief as the valet’s hand 
rudely thrust it into the dirty-linen bag. 

The laundress turned her out upon 
the floor with an abruptness hardly com- 
patible with a knowledge that until a 
few days ago she had been reclining in 
unrumpled purity bound in blue baby 
ribbon amid white lace paper ina card- 
board box. ‘‘ This ’ere wipe’s never been 
used,’ she explained. “Our Alf, he do 
use such a ’eap, I'll tike it ome ter-night. 
It'll last ’im till Sunday if ’e don’t lose it. 
*E’s such a bloomin’ torf that he won't 
wear any old rag, and now as I’ve got 
young Lord Bellinger’s washin’ ’e sports 
a silk shut ev’ry bloomin’ dy. ’E’s goin’ 
to tike Liza to the conjurer’s ter-night, 
so I reckon this ’ere new wipe’ll suit ‘im 
down ter th’ ground. What?” 

“This is really a delightful window,” 
remarked the pocket handkerchief leaning 
out of the cuff and surveying the larger 
world ; “one has quite a charming view.” 

“?Ere, just yer go in,’ cried the hand, 
thrusting her back into position. ‘ Yer 
won't be wanted for hours yet; not until 
we gets to the whelks at the end of th’ 
bioomin’ show.” 


Underwood 


LITTLE ROYALTIES AT PLAY 


Our snapshot depicts Prince Johann and the Princess 
Sibylle, the eldest son and only daughter of the Duke 
of Saxe-Coburg and Gotha, a first cousin of King George 
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By Richard Jing. 


“You seem to forget,’ the handker- 
chief replied, “that I am here expressly 
to be seen; that I was arranged with 
my head peeping out because | have a 
blue borderand am hem-stitched all round. 
You seem oblivious of the fact that the 
cuff here purposes to enfold me and that 
golden chains inset with diamonds have 
been forged to keep me in my place.” 

“Yer look loike a bloomin’ blue bitch 
in a kennel; that’s what yer look loike.”’ 

“You're a horribly low, vulgar fellow,” 
cried the handkerchief, “and I should 
hate to do the dirty work they set you 
to do. Iexist to fulfil my day of uselul- 
ness and then am washed whiter than 
driven snow. You, you dirty beast, live 
to make other people’s boots black. It 
is an ignoble profession, but it is good 
enough for you.” 

Here their quarrel was interrupted. 

“Can any gentleman ’ere lend me a 
handkerchief ?”’ asked the conjurer. 

“Ha, ha! you see, he asks for a hand- 
kerchief, not a hand.” 

“What's ’e goin’ to do ’is trick with 
then?” 

“Now you're going to see what J can 
do,” cried the handkerchief loftily. ‘‘ Now 
you will see who you have been talking 
to. You thought probably that I existe: 
only to blow a nose. Ha, ha! you 
will see. I am going to be a 
modern miracle ; I am divine.” 

“Ere, ladies and gentlemen, you 
have an ordinary common handker- 
chief,” remarked the conjurer. 

“T beg yours,’ cried the hand- 
kerchief furiously. “I come froma 
most aristocratic household. I was 
discovered in a box.” 

The conjurer evidently was deaf. 

“T take it in my hand, so,” 
he continued. ‘Kindly watch me 
closely. I place it under this old 
piece of newspaper, so.” 

“This is superb,” cried the poc- 
ket handkerchief proudly. ‘ This is 
my hour. This is life. Look how 
everybody watches my movement. 
See how interested they are. Now 
lam going to astonish them. Now 
lam going to live.” 

“You will observe, ladies and 
gentlemen,” continued the conjureér 
ponderously, ‘‘that I have nothiny, 
absolutely nothing, in my ’ands.” | 

“Liar!” exclaimed the hand- 
kerchief. “You lave the ace of 
spades. I can see it lrom here.” 

“With a few waves of my 
wand the handkerchief that the 
gentleman over there so kindly Jent 
me will pass from under this ’ere 
paper to the bottle, so.” 

“But 1 am not passing,” cried 
the handkerchief. ‘‘ 1 am still under 
the paper. Help; | am being 
secreted in a drawer. He is push- 
ing me inside a lemon. Can’t you 
sce him, you idiots? Oh law! 
this is sacrilege; this is not fair. 
It is monstrous. It is unjust.” 

“Meanwhile the card which the 
lady chose will be found under- 
neath the newspaper,” continued 
the conjurer. 


(Continued) 
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THE CAMERA IN SOCIETY 
The Popular Daughter-in-Law of Lord Lucan. 


Rita Martin 


A NEW PORTRAIT OF THE HON. MRS. CECIL BINGHAM 


The wife of Lord Lucan’s second son, and who before her marriage was a Mrs. Chauncey. The Hon. Mrs. Cecil Bingham is a 
sister of Lady Newborough, and is very popular in society. Her marriage caused much interest in social circles, and was one of 
the most prominent weddings of the past season 


253 


THE TATLER ‘[No. 531, Avcus’ 


Hit 


¥, 


THE GREAT DUBLIN FESTIVA 


Portraits of Prominent Irish Hostesses 


LADY FINGALL LADY POWERSCOURT LADY LIMERICK LORD AND LADY 


Who entertained a large party at Kilteragh, Who had a party of guests at A prominent Irish hostess who entertains Who visited the show in state o: 
Foxrock Powerscourt Castle at beautiful Dromore Castle, co. Limerick Thursday and who had a large p 


BETTER STILL AT LEOPARDSTOWN—A GENERAL VIEW OF TH 
Owned by Mr. P. Cullinan, the winner of the There was a very large attendance at Leopardstown for the racing, although owing to the strike the races were una 
Tower Handicap Plate at Leopardstown was most successful in 
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AL AS POPULAR JEW JE IR 


ses and Visitors to the Emerald Isle. 


DY ABERDEEN THE HON. MRS. ERNEST GUINNESS LADY MASSEREENE AND LADY HEADFORT 
FERRARD 

ate on both Wednesday and Who as usual entertained a big party for One of the most popular hostesses in Ireland, 

irge party for the show week the Dublin week A prominent hostess who entertained many people last wee 


* THE STANDS AND MEMBERS’ ENCLOSURE MR. J. DALY’S CUCHULAIN 
‘e unable to be held on the Saturday. On the Monday following, however, everyone turned up and the meeting With M. Colbert, the winner of the Lawn 
sful in every way Plate, being led in to scale 
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BEAUTY BEAUTIFULLY GARBED 


A Famous Hostess im a Remarkable Costume. 


Lallie Charles 


A NEW. PORTRAIT OF MRS. F. J. DUBOSC-TAYLOR 


The wife of the well-known South American, whose father, the late Mr. W. H. Taylor, founded the Jockey Club at Buenos Ayres. 

Mrs. Dubosc-Taylor, who is seen above in the beautiful costume which she wore at the much-discussed Shakspere Ball, is the 

daughter of the late M. Dubosc of the Chateau de Frefosse, Normandy, and a well-known beauty. Her portrait by Sir Edward 
J. Poynter in this year’s Academy attracted much attention and was greatly admired 
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GOLF BALLS 3: 
BUYING BY THE NAME 
or) 


COLONEL 


THE “WHITE COLONEL” ... 2/6 
The Golf Ball de Luxe. 


TAbS “PATENT COLONBE C=. 2/- 
RHP RAV COLONEI a 2] > 


ARE THE BEST GOLF BALLS IN THE WORLD. 


ST. MUNGO MANUFACTURING CO. GOVAN, SCOTLAND, 
London Office ; 37, Walbrook, E.C. New York Office : 725, Broadway. 


THE 


“KILBRANNON” 
Slip-over 


AN IDEAL COAT FOR 
TOWN OR COUNTRY WEAR 


MATERIALS.—Covert Coatings, Whip- 
cords, Harris, Donegals, and Scotch Tweeds. 


Prices HS 10/- from 


PATTERNS sent on application post free. 


REID BROS., tiitors, 
Norfolk House, 


209, Oxford Street, London, W. 
'Phone: 8306 Gerrard. 


Telegrams: “ Tristan.’’ 


SUCCESSFUL 
SNAPSHOTS 


WHEN OTHER 
CAMERAS FAIL 


WITH THE 


GOERZ -ANSGHUT Z 


FOLDING CAMERA. 


Easy to Use. Gives Exposures up to 1/1200th second. 


List Noss G, P, GOERZ OPTICAL WORKS, Ltd. *° Holvern excuse 


“a 
Ty 


OF ALL DEALERS. 


THE TALLER 


COBURG London’s 
Highest- Class 
Family Hotel. 


COBURG HOTEL 


CARLOS PLACE, GROSVENOR SQUARE. 


Un‘que in its atmosphere of quiet refir.ement. Away 
from the rush of traffic, yet in the heart of the West- 
end, near best shopping centre, and the theatres. 


REASONABLE TARIFF. 


“SPORTING 
BALLISTITE.” 
The Standard con- 
densed powder of 
the world. It is sup- 
plied by all gunmakers 

everywhere. 


Manufactured by ‘ 
Nobel’s Explosives /— 
‘ Co., Ltd., London 
and Glasgow. 


HORLICK’ 
MALTED MILK 


BARLEY, WHEAT and MILK in Powder Form. 


THE. IDEAL FOOD DRINK 
FOR ALL AGES. 


Delicious, nourishing and refreshing. 


The wholesome nutrition of pure rich milk and 
choice malted grain, supplying strength and 
vigour, with little tax on digestion. 


Requires no cooking. 


Used instead of tea, coffee, or cocoa at meals, 

develops healthy bodies and clear brains. Equally 

useful to the vigorous and the weak, the business 

or professional man, the youth, the maid, the 
mother, the child, or the infant. 


An efficient corrective of insomnia, 
taken hot before retiring. 


In Glass Bottles, 1/6, 2/6, 11/-, at all Chemists and Stores. 
Liberal Sample for trial free by post on request. 


Horticx’s Marttrep MiLxk Co., Slough, Bucks, England. 
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Prominent Iris 


HE social doings of 1gr1r in the 
Emerald Isle will long be remem- 
bered by reason of their excep- 
tional brilliance. The royal visit 

in July, of course, gave a great fillip to the 
summer season, which practically ended 
in a blaze of glory with the Dublin week 
and horse show. At the same time, how- 
ever, there is no doubt that the Viceroy 
and Countess of Aberdeen have by their 
brilliant leadership not only added much 
to the hospitable traditions of Ireland but 
have set an example in the way of enter- 
taining which has been followed each 
year with increasing eagerness by Irish 
hostesses since the earl became Lord 
Lieutenant in 1905. 
# e 

“The countess 1s a woman of many in- 

terests. She is the promoter and 
chief supporter of 
several philan- 


thropic _institu- 
tions. She founded 
both the Irish In- 
dustries Associa- 
lion and the 
Onward and Up- 
ward Association, 
and her support 
is always forth- 
coming on behalf 
of the Irish and 
Scottish peasan- 
try. At the same 
time, however, 
while she has so 
many — working 
interests the coun- 
tess has found 
time to establish 
a distinct reputa- 
tion as a brilliant 
hostess not only 
in Dublin but also 
at Ottawa when 


ve aaah 


success. Like the Countess of Aberdeen 
Lady Londonderry has found time for a 
great deal of charitable work, particularly 
in Ireland, where she has done much to 
develop the cottage industries of the poor. 
mong the younger Irish hostesses 
Lady Powerscourt occupies a very 
prominent position; indeed, she was one 
of the chief hostesses during the visit of 
the King and Queen in July, and is 
rightly proud of Powerscourt Castle, 
Inniskerry, one of the most picturesque 
domains in the kingdom. The viscountess, 
who was Miss Sybil Pleydell-Bouverie be- 
fore her marriage in 1903, like her husband, 
who is one of the tallest of peers, standing 
6 ft. 4 in., is herself very tall. She is a 


finished musician and finds her chief 
recreations in gardening and motoring. 
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m Inlostesses. 


that when a large meeting was being 
held at the court she hid herself behind 
a screen, and when she was. discovered by 
accident the only way out of the difficulty 
was to make hera member. ‘To this day 
the room is preserved as it was at the 
time of the meeting to mark the election of 
the first and only lady I'reemason. Lord 
Castletown is a resident Irish landlord. 
He is not often seen in this country, and 
both he and his wife spend the greater 
part of their time on their Irish estates. 
Lady Castletown shares her husband’s 
fondness for sport and has accompanied 
him on big-game shooting expeditions in 
the Rockies. 
* & tt 
ike Lady Powerscourt Lady Rosse, 
the pretty daughter of Mr. Cecil and 
Lady Beatrice Lister-Kaye, has gained a 
distinct — reputa- 
tion as one of 
lreland’s younger 
lady hostesses. 
Her husband prac- 
tically owns the 
little town of Birr, 
King’s County, 
and it was_ his 
grandfather, the 
3rd_—s earl, ~=who 
made a name as 
an astronomer, 
while several dis- 
coveries were 
made by means 
of his enormous 
telescope, which 
weighs three tons 
and has a mirror 
6 [t. in diameter. 


o e 
ike Lord and 
Lady Castle- 
town the Earl and 
Countess of Mayo 


Lord Aberdeen are both pas- 
was Governor- sionately fond of 
General of country life and 
Canada. And the pursuits and spend 
countess has been a great deal of 
ably aided in her time at Palmers- 
efforts to make town, their pic- 
social life in the turesque country 
Emerald Isle a MEMBERS OF LADY LONDONDERRY’S HOUSE PARTY seat in county 
brilliant — success Kildare, where 


by such ladies as 


Lady Iveagh Anal left to right are: 
Lady London- 
derry. | Viscoun- 
tess Iveagh has often been hostess to 


royalty both at her beautiful mansion 
at Elveden Hall, Suffolk, as well as at 
her Dublin residence. 


* a i 

he daughter of Lady and Sir Richard 
Samuel Guinness, Lady Iveagh is 
cousin to the present Lord Ardilaun and 
consequently to her own husband. A 
woman of rare tact and charm she has 
long been recognised as a society leader 
not only in Jreland but also in this 
country, a remark which also applies to 
Lady Londonderry, chdtelaine of three 
of the most stately homes of England 
— Seaham Hall, Sunderland; Mount 
Stewart, county Down; and Wynyard, 
Stockton—in addition to Londonderry 
House, Park Lane. The late King Ed- 
ward had such a high opinion of Lady 
Londonderry as a hostess that on the 
occasion of the Kaiser’s first state visit to 
this country she was asked by his Majesty 
to give a banquet for him at Londonderry 
House, which she did with tremendous 


Lady Stamfordham, 


Who attended the recent Primrose League demonstration at Wynyard Park. Reading from 
Lady Londonderry, and Lord 


Lord Lurgan, 
Stamfordham, the King’s secretary 


Lady Powerscourt, like the Duchess of 

Manchester, who together with the 
duke are having a succession of house 
parties at the old family seat, Tandaragee 
Castle, Armagh, and Kylemore Castle, 
county Galway, is a brilliant conversa- 
tionalist. The duchess, who was Miss 
Zimmerman of Cincinnati prior to her 
marriage in 1900, has a great fondness 
for Ireland and spends the greater part of 
the year in the Emerald Isle. The wild 
beauty of the country round about 
Tandaragee and Kylemore greatly ap- 
peals to her. She loves country life, and 
although she motors and cycles perhaps 
her favourite mode of conveyance is a 


donkey chaise. 
AN: unique distinction belongs to 
Doneraile Court, county Cork, 
which is Lady Castletown’s own property, 
and where she so often entertains Irish 
society. It is known as the place where 
the only lady Freemason was received 
into the mystic order. The legend goes 


% 


il 


they olten enter- 


tain on a_ very 
lavish scale. The 
present mansion 


stands on an elevated spot with lovely 
views from the park of the Wicklow 
Mountains, and over the entrance is the 
following inscription, which recalls the 
tragic death of Lord Mayo in India: 
“This house is built in honoured memory 
of Richard, 6th Earl of Mayo, Viceroy and 
Governor-General of India, by his friends 
and countrymen, a.p. 1872.” Lady Mayo, 
who is a keen collector, has some valuable 
engravings and miniatures. 
tt Ee 

nother well-known figure in Dublin 

and Cork society and one of the most 
prominent hostesses in Ireland is Lady 
Fitzgerald Arnott, who helped to start the 
idea which resulted in the ladies of Cork 
city aud county presenting a coronation 
giltto her Majesty. Lady Fitzgerald 
Arnott is the widow of Sir John Arnott, 
who died in 1898, two years alter he 
was made a baronet. She is very promi- 
nent in charitable works in Ireland, and 
her name is greatly honoured by the 
poor and needy of the Emerald Isle. 
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BROADWOODS’ 


FULL-SCALE PLAYER-PIANOS. 


Pianos have been bringing almost incalculable 
happiness and musical culture into thousands 
of homes, certain disadvantages have been 
felt in using only 65 notes on an instrument 
possessing 88. 


@ The FULL-scALE BROADWOOD plays the best 
music of the best masters as it was written. 


@ No “Editing” is required as with 65-note 
Player Actions. 


BROADWOODS’ LIBRARY OF 
FULL-SCALE MUSIC ROLLS. 


Every facility for the convenience of Subscribers. Special 
purchasing privileges. A Catalogue containing all the best 


music. Full particulars on application. MINIATURE. CRAND 


JOHN BROADWOOD & SONS, Lid., Conduit St., London, W. 


: ene IMPER AI. A VERY LIMITED NUMBER REMAIN UNSOLD. 
Y a 
. OM: <. OTTOMAN | THE KING’S PRINTERS’ CORONATION 
» TOBACCO. Souvenir Prayer & Hymn Books 
REGI _ . The only Editions containing SIR FREDERICK BRJDGE'S 


a CORONATION ANTHEM, 


CIGARETTES |. “Rejoice im the Lord, O Ye Righteous.” 
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aa : Appropriate Sh N Appropriate 
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Special Features of the King’s Printers’ Coronation Prayer and Hymn Books :— 
A Title Page Printed in Colours, 
Portraits of Their Majesties King George V. and Queen Mary, 
—___——__—_— ae - The Full Text of the Coronation Service, and, by Special Arrangement, 
“For those who suffer from GOUT and its attendant troubles Music and Words of Sir Frederick Bridge’s CORONATION ANTHEM. 
there is no better Table Water than that which comes from the— 
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CELESTINS The King’s Printers’ Coronation Souvenir Prayer and Hymn Book 
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Fashions for Children. 

T is universally conceded that the English 
mother excels in dressing her children 
suitably, and in addition she does not 
allow practical, serviceable, and comfortable 

costumes to be lacking in charm, Inthe matter 
of school attire she is particularly sensible and 
equips the young folk with special dresses for 
the schoolroom, gym, games, and party wear. 
It is with notable success that in many details 
the frocks bear a close relationship to her own. 
As it was only a few months ago that I dwelt 
on this subject generally, to-day it will be all 
sufficient for me to draw attention to the new 
ideas that are being exploited by children’s out- 
fitters for the ensuing terms. 

t ® tt 
The Knitted Coat. 

verywhere is the knitted coat in favour. Itisa 
useful accessory that does duty on many dif- 


ferent occasions when a little additional warmth 


is required, the narrow patent leather belt 
with which it is frequently accompanied 
appealing directly to the schoolgirl. The 
little damsel in the illustration is evidently 
ready to start for school ; she is too small 
to be away from home. The coat is of 
mercerised cotton, which, 28 in. long, is 
38s. 6d. A very appropriate dress for 
wearing beneath this coat would be of 
navy serge simply gathered in at the 
waist, provided with two or three tucks 
that could be let down when required, 
while the corsage would be trimmed with 
vertical tucks with sleeves of the modified 
bishop persuasion, the scheme completed 
by pin-spotted muslin Quaker collar and 
cufls with a hem-stitched or real lace 
border. An excellent gym dress that can 
be worn for games as well consists of 
rather full knitted knickers buttoned to 
a sateen bodice, over which is worn a short 
skirt of the same material as the jersey. 
The skirt is often conspicuous by its 
absence for quite young girls. In this connec- 
tion it should be noted that outfitters are 
specialising in knickers for small girls destined 
to be worn with the American tunic, the latter 
extending nearly to the knees. 
BS a & 

A Pleasing Variation. 
Albeit there is really nothing more practical 

than the pinafore dress there is a certain 
monotony about it, therefore it is safe to predict 
that the smart little frock portrayed on this page 
will be accorded a warm welcome. The fabri- 
cating medium in this instance is marine-blue 
canvas, which, 26 in.in length, is27s. 6d. The 
vest and collar being detachable can easily be 
changed, while the black patent leather belt isa 
valuable aide-de-camp in keeping the fulness in 
position. For nursery wear there is nothing 
prettier than a brown holland tunic trimmed 
with Turkey-red twill showing a nursery-rhyme 
design. ‘They are made with and without 
sleeves. 

co] ie i 

An Autumn Costume, 


ne of the illustrations on this page, for 
which Debenham and Freebody, Wigmore 
Street, W., are responsible, depicts a tailored 
tweed suit for a girl of eighteen, the price of 
which is 65s., the coat lined with silk and 
trimmed with buffalo beehive buttons. Destined 
to accompany this is a wealth of choice in 
viyella and printed delaine blouses from 7s. 11d. 
The autumn patterns of these materials are 
more charming than ever; there are silk as well 
as plain stripes, and then there are the silver- 
pine designs on delicately shaded grounds. A 
separate coat is one of the most important 
garments in the wardrobe. For winter wear 
nothing is better than a good blanket cloth, or 
should pounds, shillings, and pence not have to 
be considered then let it be of reversible vicuna. 
As her figure is seldom a strong point with the 
schoolgirl the separate coat should be the work 
of a good tailor, as by exercising a little skill 
and ingenuity he can conceal the discrepancies. 


Emphasis must be laid on the importance of 
the corsets as it is when a girl is growing that 


her figure is forming. No undue pressure must 
be allowed on the sensitive parts of the body. 
Every girl likes to be the enviable possessor of 
a fur set, and there are now many charming 
affairs for about three guineas or even less. 
& e & 

Hats, Shoes, and Hosiery. 
Fa the simple outfit only three hats are 

necessary—a simple straw or felt for every- 
day wear, a sports hat or cap, and then a more 
elaborate affair; for instance, a large black 


At Debenham and Freebody’s 


velvet picture hat embellished with a fancy 
feather mount is extremely smart. A dozen 
pairs of stockings will not be found a too liberal 
allowance, and at least half-a-dozen pairs of 
boots and shoes should be included. Regarding 
underwear the numbers of garments are usually 
intimated in the lists provided by the school 
authorities. As riding is taught at many of 
the schools it is essential that the youthful 
equestrian should be bien mise in the saddle. 


lv 
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By Marjorie 
o damilton. 


For children from eight to ten years of age a 
Norfolk coat with pockets on each hip, in 
conjunction with breeches or a divided skirt 
with a panel that buttons down the front is 
admirable, and then there is the long riding coat 
with breeches. It is, however, advisable that 
the entire riding outfit be obtained from a tailor 
of prestige who specialises in this respect. 
eo * tt 

Lingerie Threaded with Black Ribbon. 

he obsession of black and white has pene- 

trated even to our underwear. For some 

months now the smart mondaines in Paris have 
been threading their lingerie with black 
satin ribbon, but far prettier is the latest 
notion of utilising black velvet ribbon. 
Black bébé velvet is employed for run- 
ning through the insertions, the ribbon 
for the bows being 14 in. to 2 in. wide. 
Camisoles are made of alternate rows of 
black velvet ribbon and lace. Lovely 
rest and boudoir gowns entirely 
composed of delicate shades of crépe 
de chine and lace are decorated in 
a similar manner, when the shoes 
are of ribbon velvet and the boudoir 
cap is threaded with it. It is quite 
a simple matter to make these shoes 
as the majority of shops sell “ soles,” 
and all that it is necessary to 
do is to sew the ribbon, 24 in. 
to 3 in. wide, on them and 
then draw them up round the 
ankle and finish with a smart 
buckle. 

% % % 
The Crinoline. 

© one is regarding the 

return of the crinoline 

very seriously, nevertheless it 
must be noted that an advance 
modiste in Paris has introduced 
this idea in a modified form 
in a few of his new models, 
while flounces arranged in 
two and even three tiers are to be encoun- 
tered everywhere. The crinoline sleeve is 
making a bid for favour; it is stiffened 
with wire and forms a little puff at the 


es elbow. This idea is also seen in alliance 


with fichus of the Marie Antoinette as 
well as the Charlotte Corday character, 
when the upper part of the sleeve that 
is concealed by the fichu is slightly gauged, 
then merges into a large puff which terminates 
above the elbow, and is finished with a deep 
fall of lace. The new sleeves in house frocks 
extend to the wrists and are provided with 
pretty lingerie frills, while in demi-toilette dresses 
jvoluminous ‘‘angel” sleeves are noticeable, 
frequently composed of three layers of material. 
tt e o 
The Vandyked Corsage. 
Or a novel idea is the vandyked corsage. 
The lower portion is composed of a series 
of vandykes, the points extending to the bust- 
line, the bases overlapping each other; as a 
matter of fact the effect is that of a coronet. 
For instance, a lovely gown of the finest teal 
thread poplin with a deep border of radium, 
the latter draped with a cross-over effect, had 
the lower portion of the corsage in front made 
with three radium vandykes, the upper portion 
being of lace and ninon, the whole veiled with 
teal ninon and mounted on flesh-coloured mous- 
seline desoie. The train sprang from the waist- 
line and fell in graceful waterfall lines revealing 
the Honiton lace on which it was posed—a 
reversal of the usual order of things. Velvet 
pokerwork veiled with ninon is extensively em- 
ployed for trimming day as well as evening 
gowns, as so beautifully is it done that it is 
only on close examination that one realises 
that it is not the lovely embroidery introducing 
seductive Eastern lights and tints that has 
created a furore of admiration on both sides of 
the Channel. The corsages of many of the 
new models are finished with a small frill 
below the waist. 
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Do Coming Events 
Cast Their 
Shadows Before ? 


LET THIS MAN 
READ YOUR LIFE. 


++ 


Offers Free Test Readings, Advice on 
Business, Marriage, Occupation, Changes, 
Journeys, Friends, Enemies, and _ all 
Important Events of Life. 


Attention of the mystically inclined 
seems to be centred at present upon the 
work of Mr. Clay Burton Vance, who, 
although laying claim to no special gift of 
supernatural powers, attempts to reveal 
the lives of people through the slender 
clue of birth dates. The undeniable 
accuracy of his delineations leads one to 
surmise that heretofore palmists, prophets, 
astrologers, and seers of divers beliefs have 
failed to apply the true principles of the 
science of divination. 

It is not to be denied that astrologers 
have excited the interest of enlightened 
people of all ages, but there have been 
many earnest thinkers reluctant to accept 
the theories of the ancient Chaldean 
science. One can only judge the potency 
of the science of Astrology by a personal 
application of its principles. To have all 
the cardinal events of your life spread out 
before you ; to read an undeviating descrip- 
tion of your true character, habits, and 
inclinations is proof positive that the 
mighty power that shaped the universe and 
set the hands on the dial of time to mark 
the destiny of man has not left us without 
the means through which we may know 
ourselves, through which we may fathom 
the mysteries of life. Asked to explain the 
method by which he gives his delineations, 
Mr. Vance replied: ‘‘ I have simply resur- 
rected an ancient science and moulded it 
into a key to human nature.” 

The following letters are published as 
evidence of Mr, Vance’s ability. Mr. Lafay- 
ette Redditt writes: ‘‘ My Reading received. 
With the greatest amazement I read, as 
step by step you outlined my life since 
infancy. I have been somewhat interested 
along these lines for years, but had no idea 
that such priceless advice could be given. 
I must admit that you are indeed a very 
remarkable man, and am glad you use your 
great gift to benefit your clients.” 

Mr. Fred Walton writes: ‘I did not 
expect such a splendid outline of my life. 
The scientific value of your Readings can- 
not be fully appreciated until one has his 
own Reading. To consult you means 
success and happiness."’ 

Arrangements have been made to give 
free test Readings to all readers of THE 
TATLER, but it is especially requested that 
those who wish to avail themselves of this 
generous offer make application at once. 
If you wish a delineation of your own life, 
if you wish a true description of your 
characteristics, talents and opportunities, 
simply send your full name, the date, 
month, and year of your birth, and also state 
whether Mr., Mrs. or Miss. Send your 
letter to Mr. Clay Burton Vance, suite 17G, 
No. 14 Rue de Richelieu, Paris, France. If 
you wish you may enclose 6d. (postal order 
or half-penny stamps, of your own country) 
to pay postage, clerical work, &c. Please 
note that 24d. postage is required on letters 
posted to France. Do not enclose coins or 
silver in your letter. 
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IN THE WORLD, 
AT THE PRICE, 


the “4711 Eaude Cologne isuniversally 
used in cases of Sea-Sickness, headache 
etc. The “4711 refreshes you and gives 
new life. Its perfume is pleasant and very 
refined. — The “4711 has 
also antiseptic and disinfecting 
qualities. From ahygienic point of 
view it is therefore indispensable. 


INI | L. E Ss’ FINEST THREE 
STAR EXCELLENT 
in Sides weighing about 45 Ib. each, 


NOW USED REGULARLY BY OVER 
1,000 TITLED PERSONAGES. 


Unsmoked 84d. per lb. Smoked 82d. per lb. 


RAIL PAID ANYWHERE. 
Absolutely perfect 
and will keep quite 


B A  @= oO N sweet for 6 weeks or 


2 Months. Money Returned if not satisfactory. 
Send for Illustrated List. 
EDWARD MILES (Contractor to H.M. Govt.), 
Broadmead Bacon Factory, BRISTOL. 


Only the Eau de Cologne actually 
distilled at Cologne can claim the original 
composition. The “4711 has ever 
since 1792 been distilled exclusively at 
Cologne, after our own Original Recipe. 
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Rare and Beautiful Antiques 


Admirers and Collectors of Antique Furniture and 
Fitments will find a visit to the Soho Galleries both 


interesting and profitable. A really wonderful collection JoLLey. 

of Genuine Antiques is displayed here, including speci- 3 . 
mens of every notable period, and, in addition, some very INDOORS 2 eer aE 
fine examples of Modern reproductions from Antique NOTICES. 


designs, executed with great skill and fidelity to detail. 
No obligation to purchase is entailed by your making 
an inspection, but there will be many bargains which 
will strongly appeal to you should you be seeking 
additions for your collection or presents for your friends. 


GILL & REIGATE uz 


(The Soho Galleries), 
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St. ANDREWS. 
EAREST EVA,—Mamma ordered 
me back to meet her here before 
we go on our round of visits. 
She is “ alter-curing ” with Cousin 
Elizabeth preparatory to starting on 
her autumn. campaign and declared 
that my appearance and wardrobe 
would want attending to after a fort- 
night away from Justine. This is 
hardly like visiting as Cousin Elizabeth 
lets everyone do exactly as they like 
provided her own occupations are not 
interfered with and allows mamma to 
turn the place upside down—she knows, 
you see, that mamma merely makes 
use of the house as a starting point for 
better things. 


te co % 


am very glad to be here and accept 
—-without following — mamma’s 
advice anent milk and lemon for my 
freckles, cold cream as an antidote for 
sea air, and various similar prescrip- 
tions. I wish I could spend my autumn 
between hereand the lodge. Iam tired 
of dressing up, and I shall have to begin 
it again when we go to stay with the 
Duchess of M. next week. I’m young 
enough to be sleepy alter dinner, and 
don’t: see any fun in sitting through 
long dinners in smart frocks instead of 
being comfortable in a tea gown when 
one has been out all day. 


e 


The golf here is perfect and I have 

played a round every day. If we 
were going to be here longer I should 
have lessons, but it’s no use having 
only two or three; it puts one off one’s 
game without doing one any good. 
I have played very much better than 
I-did at Harrogate; the atmosphere 
here breathes golf and inspires one to 
one’s best effort. The caddies are so 
keen for you to win and take an interest 
in every shot; they encourage instead 
of depressing you like the average 
English caddie, who gives you the 
wrong club and is always hanging 
behind, giving you the impression that 
he merely carries golf clubs because it’s 
the easiest way of earning money, not 
because he likes the game. 
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“There is a good crowd up here -just 

now, but one can always get a 
game on the new course if one is not 
lucky in the ballot for a member on 
the old course. The former is quite as 
fine golf, but there is a tradition about 


THE LETTERS OF 
A DEBUTANTE 


i 


~ des femmes d'aajourdbui 
et les modes de demain 


the old which makes one want to play 
on it when one can. You poor dear, 
I know you are frightfully envious of 
me being up here; it is really rather 
horrid and tantalising of me to write 
to you so much about it, but there is 
not much news here and you say I’m 
not to miss my weekly letter. I was 
almost forgetting to tell you about the 
fair. It was the greatest fun—a real old- 
fashioned fair with merry - go- rounds, 
which we did not patronise, and no end of 
amusing side shows. I won a prize ina 
shooting competition and any number of 
cocoanuts, but I entirely failed to obtain 
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a watch which I tried for. You had to 
throw a ring over the stand on which the 
watch hung tantalisingly; I could never 
get my ring flat on the table, and without 
that it was no good. 
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‘Thea the gipsy fortune-tellers were 

wonderful—they were real gipsies 
—and we went to look at their cara- 
vans and saw just how they lived. 
Cousin Elizabeth is very interested in 
that sort of thing, and she said they 
were quite uncanny the things they 
told her. They must have been extra- 
ordinary because the next day mamma 
insisted on Cousin Elizabeth sending 
for one to come and read her hand, , 
and even she was impressed. She cer-— 
tainly told Justine that her “ young 
man” had died, which was true, but 
gave her the initials of a substitute. 
It appears they were quite correct and 
that for the last three weeks she has 
been in love. She was so excited she 
couldn’t help telling us about it, also 
that the gipsy says she’ll marry him 
at the end of the year. 
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Mamma is quite cross and wishes we 

had never been to the fair. She 
says Justine will be so unsettled she 
will be impossible. If you ask me it’s | 
mamma who’s unsettled; she’s been — 
leading us all an awful dance the last 
few days. Aunt Elizabeth is very long- 
suffering, but then she wasn’t even put 
out when one of her friends brought a 
nurse and baby to stay, and supple- 
mented the party without permission 
by three big dogs. I should have been 
cross even though I like dogs. I never 
heard of anyone taking even their pet 
dog visiting without permission, and 
I never should have had the cheek to 
even ask if I might bring three. Some 
people are funny. Fond love.—LetitT1a, 


The Country-house Season. 
It is with the coming of the partridge 
on September 1, of course, that the 
country-house season sets in in grim 
earnest. For the men without doubt 
it is the very best time of the year. 
Something to kill, rough clothes to 
wear, lots of exercise in pleasant places, 
long nights of well-earned sleep, the 
appetite that only Scotland gives, what 
more does any mortal man desire? But 
for the women, well, there are some that 
like it of course, though I will wager 
there are more who do not. 
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WRINKLES VANISH OVER NIGHT. 


MARVELLOUS NEW COMPLEXION TREATMENT. 


NO MORE FAT FOLKS. 


BEAUTY BOOK FREE. 


WONDERFUL BEAUTY SECRETS REVEALED BY 


FAMOUS INTERNATIONAL BEAUTY 


SPECIALIST. 


Superfluous Hair Vanishes LikeMagi¢hy New Discovery 


Evelyn Ellison, the Famous International Beauty Specialist, tells womankind how 
to obtain Symmetry and Grace, how to reach the goal of feminine perfection, and, 
best of all, how to do these things at home quickly. 

All readers will be furnished, Absolutely Free, with a copy of this most wonderful 
teauty Book. Cut out and use Coupon below to-day. She offers £109 in cash to 
anyone who can produce treatments superior to hers. 


gvelyn Ellison, who is recognised as the world’s 
4reatest Beauty Specialist, is making one of the most 
remarkable offers that one woman has ever made to 
another. This charming creature is doing her utmost 
to benefit girls or women in need of secret informa- 
tion which will add to their beauty and make life 
sweeter and lovelier in every way. She personally 


ladder of fame. 


Then learn how, step by step. she has climbed the 


Learn how she accomplished all this so that you 
may improve your face and figure exactly in the 
same manner she will show you in this work. It is 
every woman's duty to rise to her best and be a 
better wife, a sweeter sweetheart, or more attractive 


made herself the woman she is to-day, and brought woman. A good figure means as muchas a pretty 


about a wonderful change 
in her appearance by 
simple harmless methods 
of her own. No poison- 
‘ous drugs, no harmful 
plasters, no worthless 
creams, but the simplest 
of harmless home me- 
thods are responsible for 
her beautiful face and 
figure. The latest work of 
of this marvellous beauty 
expert explains how any 
woman by Nature's own 
methods may develop her 
figure and bust to a beau- 
tiful fulness without use 
of harmful massage or 
poisonous pills. It shows. 
how any woman may re- 
move all wrinkles from 
her face quickly and look 
from 10 to 30 years 
younger. This book 
shows how any woman 
may make her eyelashes 
and eyebrows long and 
thick. By another 
method she explains how 
you may destroy for ever 
the embarrassment of 
superfluous hair. It 
shows how to remove 
blackheads, pimples, and 
other skin blemishes, 
how to build up sunken 
cheeks and make the 
complexion _ soft, pink, 
and pretty, like that ofa 
young girl. How to re- 
move fat where it shows, 
to grow new hair and to 
stop it from falling, aud 
how to overcome undue 
redness of the skin and 
make the hands and arms 
soft, white and beautiful. 
No poisonous drugs or 
harmful massage or tire- 
some _exerc! » but 
simple, harmless, natural 
methods. Were _ this 
famous beauty to charge 
for this book, and were 
you to accomplish all the 
things she tells you how 
to accomplish, it would 
be worth a big price to 
you. Readers may obtain 
this valuable book abso- 
lutely free with all these 
modern treatment 
methods. You will be 
astonished to learn for 
the first time of mar- 
vellous new methods of 
feminine beauty, as told 
in these page This 
wonderful book is being 
given away merely as an 
advertisement—you will 
be amazed to know what 
improvement you can 
make in your appearance 
by reading this book and 
following instructions. 
All readers who desire to 
make themselves more 
attractive should secure 
this wonderful book at 


once, and add to their beauty so that life will be worth 
living. It is written in a fascinating style, and 
shows how this great beauty specialist has made 
herself famous in every country, until she is now 
at the head of-the largest beauty business in the 
world. Read what she says in her book, learn the 
anguish she once knew when she was unattractive. 
Read of the heartaches and misery she felt before 
she beautified herself by her own secret methods. 


FREE 


SHE LOOKS LIKE A GIRL OF 18. 


face, and it is every wo- 
man'sright. Be not con- 
tent with yourself until 
you have improved your 
face and figure, and be- 
come the equal of the suc- 
cessful,attractive women 
whose good looks and 
attractive figures make 
them the envy of others, 
and place them in a suc- 
cessful, contented posi- 
tion. With these marvel- 
lous secrets of beauty 
before you any woman 
can make wonderful im- 
provement in her appear- 
ince quickly, and,judging 
by what many others say 
regarding the wonderful 
new method of beauty, 
you should quicklyvanish 
your wrinkles, remove 
your fat, develop your 
bust, beautify your com- 
plexion, build up sunken 
flesh, beautify your eye- 
lashes and eyebrows, and 
obtain aluxuriant growth 
of hair, and make your- 
self look from 10 to 30 
years younger. Judging 
by the thousands of let- 
ters which she is receiv- 
ing daily it will not be 
long before the present 
edition of her book will 
be exhausted; therefore 
all who read this should 
write her at the earliest 
possible date. This great 
Beauty Eook treats of 
a wonderful new process 
that makes wrinkles dis- 
appear infrom onetotwo 
nights in many instances, 
that commences to grow 
new flesh and tissue in 
from 24 to 48 hours. It 
contains startling pic- 
tures of beautiful women 
which show the marvel- 
lous transformationmade 
in a woman's appearance 
by removing her wrink- 
ls, enlarging her bust, 
rounding out a_ thin 
scraggy neck, and build- 
ing up hollow cheeks. 
Every wife, mother. girl, 
or sweetheart — rich or 
poor, old or yourg—who 
values her youth and 
beauty should write at 
once for a copy ‘of this 
great book. Readers may 
receive absolutely free 
this wonderful work (un- 
til the present edition is 
exhausted) provided they 
will cut out and send in 
the coupon below, with 
name and address plainly 
written. It is simply as- 
tonishing the hundreds of 
women who have been 
benefited by her quick 
and harmless beauty sce 
crets. If you are inte- 
rested write to her to-day 


for a copy of this marvellous book. It gives you se- 
crets for which she has travelled thousands of miles 
across seas, and spent months of study and research 
in foreign lands. to obtain. Simply cut out the coupon 
below and post at once, and don’t send any money. 
because particulars are free. as this charming woman 
is doing her utmost to benefit girls and womenin need 
of secret information which will add to their beauty 
and make life sweeter and lovelier in every way. 


This Coupon entitles you to one copy of Miss Ellison’s 
Famous new Beauty Book, which explains— 
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A Famous Actress 
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Exhaustion, Nerve Strain, Headache— 


All over the world vast audiences have been thrilled and stirred by 
the rare combination of great beauty, and great genius, possessed so 
markedly by Mrs. Brown-Potter. To the matchless charm of woman- 
hood, this famous actress adds a temperament which clothes itself at 
will with all the moods and passions of human nature. Thus the 
actual perfection and thoroughness of her work produce such ex- 
haustion that Phosferine alone enables her to withstand the great 


emotional strain. 


As great in private life, as in her public career, Mrs. Brown- 
Potter graciously confesses she can best maintain her splendid vitality 
with Phosferine, and that she retains her beauty unimpaired by 
nervous disorders is surely an additional tribute to the ‘ Remedy 


of Kings.’ 


The best precaution against languor, headache, and 


nervousness, says this distinguished lady, is Phosferine, and the 
superb energy of Mrs. Prown-Potter is proof that the famous tonic 
enables every man and woman to make the very best of themselves 


mentally and physically. 


Completely prevented. 


Mrs. Brown-Potter writes :—“I am both delighted and satisfied with 
the excellent results I have derived from Phosferine. In all my 
experience I have not found any tonic as beneficial and agreeable, or 
one that so quickly dispels the headache and langour consequent on 


great mental exertion. 


To those whose temperament disposes them 


to feel intensely the emotions of the characters they represent, 
Phosferine is more than a boon, it is a necessity, as it diminishes the 
exhaustion and strain on the system, and renews the nerve force. 
After the fatigue of a long tedious journey, or of playing a particu- 
larly strenuous part like ‘Madame X,’ when the muscles are limp 
and the nerves of the whole body are quivering and jangled, there is 
no finer restorative than a dose of Phosferine. Unquestionably, I 
feel more intensely alert and vigorous after taking Phosferine, and 
consider i‘s unfailing efficacy deserving of the widest publicity. If 
anything can add to my own appreciation, it is the fact that my 
mother enjoys splendid health and an entire freedom from influenza 
and neuralgia ever since she began to take Phosferine.” 


PHOSFERINE 


THE GREATEST OF ALL TONICS 
A PROVEN REMEDY FOR 


How to quickly remove wrinkles. 
How to beautify eyelashes and eyebrows. 


How to permanently remove pimples and skin blemishes. 


BEAUTY 


How to grow hair and remove dandruff. Nervous Debility | Neuralgia Lassitude Backache 
How to remove double chin and reduce flesh. Influenza Maternity Weakness | Neuritis Rheumatism 
BOOK How to beautify the complexion, make the skin fresh and Indigestion Premature Decay Faintness | Headache 
youthful, and make the hands and arms soft and white. Sleeplessness Mental Exhaustion Brain Fag | Hysteria 
Exhaustion Loss of Appetite Anemia Sciatica 


Pin this Coupon to a sheet of paper containing your name and address, plainly written, 
enclose a ld. stamp, and send to: EVELYN ELLISON, Dept. 94, Evelyn House, Oxford 
Street, W., and the book will be sent to you by return of post, and she will send you all she 
agrees to send entirely free. 


and disorders consequent upon a reduced state of the nervous system. 


The Royal Tonic 


Phosferine has been supplied by Royal. Commands 


To the Royal Family 
H.I.M. the Empress of Russia 
H.M. the King of Spain 


THE COMPASS OF THE FUTURE. 


THE “SAFETY DROP POINT” COMPASS 


Price 9d. net. 


EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE (BIBLE WAREHOUSE), LTD., 33. PATERNOSTER ROW, LONDON, E.C. 
RETAIL OF ALL STATIONERS, &c. 


H.M. the Queen of Spain 

H.I.M. the Dowager Empress of Russia 
i H.I.H.the Grand Duchess Olga of Russia 
H.M. the King of Greece H.R.H. the Grand Duchess of Hesse 
H.M. the Queen of Roumania The Imperial Family of China 


And the Principal Royalty and Aristocracy throughout the world. 
The 2/9 size contains nearly four times the 1/1} size. 


PAE TAPED re 


“‘Hedgers and Ditchers.” 


OLITICS are not in my line, but 
now that the Veto Bill has be- 
come law one can give a glance 
at the actors in this great drama. 

Everyone knows the serious side of the 
““Hedgers and Ditchers,’ so I will only 
take note of their more amusing characte- 
ristics. We will begin with Mr. Balfour. 
Everyone may not know that in his early 
days he had to stand the hard test of 
high-born poverty. His mother, Lady 
Blanche Balfour; reduced her household 
expenses to their narrowest limit, and 
the ex-Prime Minister often tells stories 
of that time, and says, “I blacked the 
boots and my sisters cooked the dinner.” 
In his Eton days he was a tall lanky 
youth and got the name of “ Miss Nancy.” 
Nowadays he takes little interest in the 
ordinary affairs of life, and in a 
famous speech has expressed his 
contempt for the modern habit of 
newspaper-reading. On the other 
hand he shows a great zest for 
French novels. But his favourite 
occupation in leisure hours is to 
lie full-length on his back and talk 
—when he has a congenial com- 
panion. 


, 


More ‘‘ Hedgers.’ 
ome good letters have been 
written to the papers by 
Lord Londonderry and Lord 
Jersey. The former has all his 
lile gone by the nickname of 
“*C,” first from his name, Charles, 
and then from his courtesy title, 
Castlereagh. He is a keen sports- 
man, drives Irish black-brown 
horses, and his state coach was 
one of the most splendid at the 


coronation. He is a K.G., holds 
the Spanish Order of King 
Charles III., and is one of our 
richest coal merchants. Lord 


Jersey has great wealth and an 
ancient earldom. Also he is a 
domestic man and cares nothing 
at all for sport and racing. But 
as one of lile’s little ironies he 
has the best of good luck in racing 
sweepstakes. He drew the late 
King’s horse, Minoru, in the Derby 
sweepstakes at the Carlton Club 
in 190g and drew another good 
prize at the same club in 1g1o. 

tt & e 
Some ‘‘ Ditchers.” 
Lo Halsbury is eighty-six and 

can give points and a beating 
to many of us. His figure is short 
and squat, but he has dignity and 
makes his power felt among his 
opponents. In former days he 
fenced well and now plays a good 
hand at bridge and holds his own 
on the golf links. He _ hates 
tobacco, wears a blue tie like the true 
blue he is, rises early, walks far, and his 
favourite vehicle is an omnibus. Lord 
Morley was the first editor to be madea 
Cabinet Minister. He passed from the 
editorial chair of “ The Pall Mall Gazette ”’ 
to the Chief Secretaryship of Ireland. He 
coined the phrase, ‘‘ mending or ending,” 
which is usually attributed to Mr. Cham- 
berlain. He lives in a roomy house at 
Wimbledon. 
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An Engagement. 
“T*he Leconfield - Rawson engagement 

makes a great event. The bride- 
to-be, Miss Violet Rawson, is a girl of 


Dits. 


married last week. 


nineteen and her intended will soon be 
forty, so theirs will be one of the April- 
and - September marriages. However 
these answer well if one may judge by 
the cases of Lord and Lady Lovat and 
Mr. and Mrs. George Lambton. Miss 
Rawson is pretty and extremely tall; 
indeed, in the matter of inches she will 
rival a smart bride of last April, Lady 
Linlithgow. Lady Beatrice Rawson, her 
mother, was an Anson and her maternal 
grandmother, the Dowager Lady Lich- 
field, a Hamilton. Lady Beatrice was 
one of the first women to drive her own 
motor, and it was a brother of hers who 
first started the walking competitions. In 
fact, some time before the first Stock Ex- 
change walk to Brighton he had accom- 
plished the feat, with Lady Beatrice 
following in her motor with refreshments. 


LORD MONK BRETTON AND HIS BRIDE 


Leaving the parish church, Firle, Lewes, where they were 
The bride was Miss Ruth Brand, 
the second daughter of the Hon. and Mrs. Charles Brand 
of Glynde, Sussex, and a cousin of Lord Hampden. 
Monk Bretton was principal private secretary to Mr. Joseph 


Chamberlain while Colonial Secretary 


A Rich Bachelor— 
or about two decades Lord Leconfield 
has been one of the greatest partis 
in England. He has great wealth from 
minerals, a fine estate and Petworth 
House in Sussex, many miles of moor and 
Cockermouth Castle in Cumberland, and 
also a large acreage in Ireland. His 
London house, 9, Chesterfield Gardens, is 
a marble palace at which he gives many 
splendid entertainments. In fact I have 
heard his balls described as “nothing but 
titles and orders and a serried rank of 
tiaras.” Then he gives a big annual 
party for Goodwood, has a special lun- 
cheon-room, and any number of chairs 


Vill 
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reserved for his use in the enclosure. 
Everything is done en gvand seigneur. 
Lord Leconfield heads the Wyndham 
family, and his maternal uncle is Lord 
Rosebery. 
tt tt tt 
And Another. 
JAN second smart engagement is that of 
Mr. T. E. Vesey, a brother of Lord 
de Vesci, and Lady Cicely Browne, one of 
the two pretty daughters of Lord and 
Lady Kenmare. Mr. Vesey’s father was 
the late Captain Eustace Vesey, and his 
mother is now the widowed Mrs. Edward 
Portman. He is an officer in the Irish 
Guards and seems fond of his regiment 
and of the family home in Ireland. Lady 
Cicely has charm and is a much-sought- 
after partner in London ballrooms, and 
her tastes are artistic, a gilt which 
she no doubt inherits from her 
paternal grandmother, the Dow- 
ager Lady Kenmare. By the way, 
she and her only sister, Lady 
Dorothy, are not twins although 
they were born in the same year, 
1888. Their birthdays are in 
January and November, and almost 
the same strange nearness of age 
may be noticed in the case of Lord 
Rosebery’s two sons, Lord Dalmeny 
and Mr. Neil Primrose, and also 
in that of Mrs. Rupert Beckett 
and her only brother, children of 
Lord and Lady Berkeley Paget. 
This quartet have their birthdays 
in January and December. 
& ae co 
A Son and Heir. < 
he birth of a boy to Lord and 
Lady Maidstone ensures a 
second heir to the earldom of Win- 
chilsea and Nottingham. Lady 
Maidstone is an American with 
beauty as well as dollars. She is 
tall, fair, and blue-eyed, has gold- 
brown hair parted in the middle, 
and a clear, creamy complexion. 
Her face is rather grave, and lier 
looks have been described as of 
quite a Madonna-like character. 
Before her marriage it was said 
that she had gone into a convent, 
but the report was of course 
entirely unfounded. In real fact 
she has many quaint ideas and is 
a most amusing companion. Lord 
Maidstone has brains as well as 
looks, talks well, and is a good 
amateur musician. Also he rides 
and shoots, and is “top hole” at 
roller-skating. He was educated 
at Eton and has had some training 
in the East Kent Yeomanry. Not 
that his outer man is at all mili- 
tary as he has a fine profile and 
clear-cut features which rather 
resemble the ideal of a Greek 
sculptor, and like most modern 
men he is quite clean-shaven. Lord 
Maidstone has a long roll of ancestors, 
among whom were a Lord Chancellor, 
two Speakers, Lady. Winchilsea, the 
poetess, and the famous Lord Winchilsea, 


ue tie 


Lord 


Questions. 
\ hat about the smart widow who took 
a big house and was to have made 
a splash and entertained royalty? She 
seems to have gone quiet. Dollars and 
bounce are not everything. And what 
about the company promoter in diffi- 
culties? Has he not more privileges 
than others have in the same position ? 
Who can be his good angel ? 
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LOST IN 


“Now he is pushing me up his sleeve,” 
criéd the handkerchief. 

“Oh, shut up,” said the lemon. “I 
have one of you inside me every night. 
You'll turn up all right. Sometimes he 
brings us out of ‘is ’at and sometimes 
out of a lady’s ear. It all depends 
on ‘is “umour.” 

“Tt is the principle of the thing,” 
replied the handkerchief. ‘It is the 
principle——”’ 

But she was interrupted by 
thunders of applause. 

‘You see,’ remarked the con- 
jurer, ‘it is just as I said. ’Ere is 
the gentleman’s handkerchief —- in 
the bottle. The card is under the 
paper.” 

“ But that is not me,” yelled the 
handkerchief in the lemon. ‘‘ That 
isnot me. It looks exactly like me, 
but it isn’t me.” 

“Oh, can’t you wait until ’e’s 
finished,’ growled the lemon, whom 
life had rendered somewhat sour. 
“That's not you, but them idiots 
over there who are making such a 
row think it is. That other rag’s 
got to be get burnt up in a candle 
before you go back again. Lord 
lummy! Isee the same thing every 
night.” 

‘““And now, ladies and gentle- 
men,” cried the conjurer, *‘to bring 
back the gentleman’s ’andkerchief. 
You ’ave all seen ‘ow it’s been 
burnt. You ’ave seen me put it in 
the candle. Well, and now comes 
the wonderful part. I’m not going 
to bring it back to life but we're 
going to find it in this ‘ere lemon— 
fresh from Covent Garden only this 
morning” (roars of laughter). “ But 
before I do that I'm goin’ to make 
this ere canary lay us one. I place 
this piece of newspaper over the bird.” 

““Now we're on the last lap,” sighed 
the lemon as it slid down the conjurer’s 
sleeve. “Glad to have met you I’m 
sure.” 


NOTES FROM 


OLIDAYMAKERS who are 
seeking a resort that is free 


from the enervating effects 
of the heat wave may find a 
desirable list of East Anglian holiday 
resorts in the holiday programme pub- 
lished by the Great Eastern Railway. 
From Southend in the south to Hun- 
stanton all along the east coast. there 
are a number of delightful holiday 
resorts such as Burnham, Clacton, 
Felixstowe, Southwold, Lowestoft, 
Yarmouth, Mundesley, Sheringham, 
and Cromer, where the weather is really 
enjoyable, and where the brilliant sun- 
shine is tempered with cool and pleasant 
breezes. 
hose of our readers who are con- 
sidering their holiday arrangements 
or contemplating spending a week-end 
out of town should not finally decide on 
their plans until they have perused the 
various guides of the east-coast resorts 
together with programmes containing 
full information of the travelling facili- 
ties, which can be obtained gratis at 
any of the Great Eastern Railway 
Company’s stations or upon sending a 
post card to the superintendent of the 
line, Liverpool Street Station. 


Bond Street, W.; 


(No. 531, AUGUST 30, IQII 


THE WASH—continued. 


“T call it an outrageous fraud,” said 
the handkerchief. ‘‘ An outrageous !raud.”’ 


“Good night,” groaned the lemon as 
the magic knife once more cut it in two. 

“There!” cried the conjurer trium- 
gentleman’s 


phantly. ‘‘There is the 


MISS JULIA MARLOWE 


The well-known actress, who was married at a London 
registry office the other day to Mr. E. H. Sothern, the 


leading Shaksperean actor of America 


handkerchief. That is your handkerchief,” 
he asked, “isn’t it ?”’ 

“Yuss, that’s my bloomin’ wipe,” 
said Alf, and he bore it gingerly to his 
place by the side of Liza as if some of 
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pean 


A DIAMOND PENDANT 


At the Parisian Diamond Company’s—85, New 
143, Regent Street, W.; 37, 


38, and 43, Burlington Arcade, W. 


the conjurer’s magic still lingered among 
its folds. 

“T see the ‘ole bloomin’ trict,’ he 
remarked in a loud whisper. ‘I'll show 
yer ter-night over the whelks.” 

“Just yer sit over there, Liz. No; there, 
yer bloomin’ fool. Yer too close. 
Who can do a conjuring trick with 
the audience’s bloomin’ nose in the 
conjurer’s bloomin’ pocket.” 

“Tam leading a wonderful life,” 
cried the pocket handkerchief ecsta- 
tically. “It is all like the most 
gloriously beautiful dream.” 

“Yer simply tike th’ bloomin’ 
wipe and yer shoves it near the 
bloomin’” candle——”’ 

*“Not too close, mon ami,” cried 


the handkerchief in terror. ‘ Not 
too close.” 
‘“An’ instead of shovin’ the 


bloomin’ wipe into th’ bloomin’ 
candle yer simply gets another just 
loike it and shoves it from under- 
neath. From where ye’re sittin’ it 
looks as if I burnt my bloomin’ 
own—don’t it?” 

“Tt do, Alf,” cried Liza. 
gummy it do!” 

“Oh God! Oh God!” yelled 
the handkerchief. “!’m burning! 
I’m burning!” 

“Ere, ver bloomin’ rag, what 
did yer want to catch foire for?” 
cried Alf. ‘I shoved ver too close, 
did I? Well, yer can bloomin’ well 
burn now, yer bloomin’ fool.” 

And he threw the handkerchief 
on to the back of the fire. 

“This 1s hell,” cried the hand- 
kerchief. ‘‘ This is hell.” And her 
voice sounded fainter and fainter as* 
it died. away in smoke up the 
chimney. 

It had met the fate of all hand- 
kerchiefs, alas! - Mats que voulez-vous ? 

It is not only crown jewels whose fate 
is wrapped beneath the mystery of those 
four fatally common wcrds, “ lost in the 
wash.” 


“c By 


HERE AND THERE. 


[2 our description which accompanied 
the portrait of Lady Lawley pub- 
lished in last week’s TATLER we stated 
in error that before her marriage Lady 
Lawley was Lady Constance Lascelles. 
This statement was of course incorrect 
as Lady Wenlock ‘before her marriage 
was Lady Constance Lascelles, whilst 
Lady Lawley is a sister of Sir Bache 
Cunard, the 3rd baronet. 
ae % t 
(Gabriele d’Annunzio, Italy’s greatest 
contemporary author, who has 
recently been solemnly excommunicated 
and had all his: writings placed on 
the ‘““Index”’ by the Vatican, is almost 
as famous for his wardrobe,as for his 
writings. Not long ago a Neapolitan 
newspaper published an inventory of it 
for the edification of his many admirers, 
which runs as follows: 72 shirts of all 
colours, 22 dozen socks of many hues ; 
hats, evening suits, smoking jackets, 
shooting coats absolutely innumerable ; 
gloves for walking, 58 pairs; evening 
gloves, 24. pairs; 8 umbrellas of violet 
colour and 1o green parasols; 30 dozen 
handkerchiefs,‘ 150 cravats resplendent 
and varied, and 40 waistcoats. Surely 
his valet is the most-to-be-pitied man 
in Europe. 
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